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Chase and the Democratic Leaders. 

We were not of those who believed the Demo- 
cratic party capable of illustrating wisdom 
and patriotism enongh to put Mr. Chase in 
nomination for the Presidency ; and the reasons 
therefor, to our mind, were patent. If the 
Democratic party ever was founded on princi- 
ples, and regarded offices ard plunder as 
secondary to the public good, such surely has 
not been its character in these later times ; not 
since Marey enunciated the divine right of 
the victors to the spoils, Dating baek no 
farther than 1852, when Captain Rynders, at 
the head of his redoubtable Empire Club, 
marched up Pennsylvania avenue, and de- 
manded of the newly-inaugurated President 
Pierce rewards for himself and followers— 
the Democracy of the Northern States —for in 
the proper sense there was no Democratic 
party in the aristocratic South—has struggled 
solely for the offices; and in spite of bad 
rulers, the country prospered. 

But the Convention which in 1856 met in 
Pittsburgh, and launched a new party with 
Fremont as its standard-bearer, and boldly 
challenged the Democracy as the friend of 
slavery and of slave territory extension, as 
false to its mission of equal rights, dealt that 
old party a staggering blow from which it fell 
in 1860, and has not since risen. 

It appeared a few weeks ago that its ancient 
repute for indestructibility was about to be vin- 
licated anew; and never, we think, in the 
history of politics, has such an opportunity of 
resuscitation been offered to a scattered, de- 
moralized, and vanquished party. Everything 
seemed combined for its utter destruction. 
'ts old allies in the South had suffered the 
tate of a conquered enemy, and could no more 
join hands in the contest for mustery of the 
Government. By the force of events and! 
time, many of the popular tenets of the party 
had become extinct, or were not available for 
the moment ; its opponents had put in the field 
the most successful General of the war, who 
had, in trying civil duties, commended himself 
to the favor of the whole country ; and there 
‘lid uot, in the firmament or horizon of the 
political future, shine out one little beacon of 
promise, 

But behold how true is the adage— 

Man proposes, but God diapose:; 

for, led on by renegade Democrats, the Repub- 
heans in Congress set about the removal of 
the President, and, as was bis duty, the Chief 
Justice, who had ever claimed to be a Demo- 
erat, although his old party had been recreant to 
its principles and he had not for twenty years 
ucted with it, presided on the Impeachment 
‘rial, and so fairly held the balance of justice, 
{hat he extorted applause from his old and 
abandoned comrades. 

Hardly was the Impeachment trial con- 
eluded, ere on all sides was seen among the 
disorganized Democracy a cheerfulness and 
)nimution that had not marked them for many 
long years ; and, ina manner most creditable 
to their wisdom and patriotism, the name of 
Salmon P. Chase for President was seized 
upon as the shibboleth for the destruction of 
the hated Republicans. So things went bravely 
on for a month, and many an old Democrat, 
in the nomination of Chase, saw the long cov- 
uted opportunity of returning to the old and 
beloved told, and many Republicans were ylad 
of an excuse for leaving political associates 
who had deservedly brought disrepute upon 
them. It really seemed as if, in that most un- 
expected way, the Impeachment of the Presi- 
dent would effect the downfall of the party that 
prosecuted it, for surely the issue of the contest 
with Grant and Chase could hardly be doubted. 
‘he heterogeneous elements that would unite in 
the latter would be a study for the philosopher, 
for, in addition to the regular opposition, there 
would be that vast, unregistered class in the pre- 
sent dominant party, who, from envy, jealousy, 
and disappointment of their hopes in place- 
hunting, would naturally, though secretly, cast 
their votes with the other party. Mr. Chase had 
made a very early bid tor the suffrages of the 
new South, and it appeared a fitting conclusion 
to a long life of public usefulness, that, of all 
men, at this juncture of our national difficulties, 
he should take the helm. As for General 
Girant, he was well enough where he is, and 
cannot complain that his country has not well 
rewa: ded him. 

But within the last week the old feature of 
the Democratic party has shown itself domi- 
nant over better intentions, and it will have no 
President save of the character of Pierce and 
Buchanan! willing tools of their leaders. And 
that, they know well, Mr. Chase could never be. 
What better ure we off. they say, if the Repub- 
Loans still have the offices, the flesh-pots aud 





the fat things? What signifies it to us who is 
President, unless, as in the good old times, 
there is to be a clean sweep of the officeholders, 
and we poor famished Democrats, ostracized 
these eight long years, are restored to them ? 

And so, although our worthy Chief Justice 
bas unbent from his dignity not a little to 
accommodate their pec iliarities, and like 
Cesar, always declining the crown, is still be- 
lieved to be open to conviction, it is not now 
likely that his name will be brought before the 
Fourth of July Convention with any prospect 
of success. And hardly a rational Democrat 
but will admit that, with any other nominee, 
defeat is certain. The chance lies probably 
between Hendricks and Seymour—the former 
unknown to the public, and the latter a de- 
feated Governor. 








The Eight Hour Humbug. 


Tue bane of our politics, or rather, the capi- 
tal detect of our politicians, is demagogism— 
the doing of wrong and foolish things, know- 
ing them to be such, with the sole object of 
obtaining the votes of ignorant, prejudiced, 
selfish and unprincipled men. We know of no 
Congress which has been as culpable in this 
respect as the present. Its last outrage on 
common sense, transgressing the proper func- 
tions of government, was the passage (in the 
Senate), by a vote of 26 to 11, of a bill fixing 
eight hours as ‘‘a day’s work for all laborers, 
workmen, and mechanics, employed, or who 
may hereafter be employed, on behalf of the 
Government of the United States,” etc. The 
House, we believe, has yet to act on the bill, 
but the House can dive deeper in the pool of 
demagogism, stay longer under, and come 
out dirtier, than the Senate, and there will 
probably not be a dozen men found in that 
body with the courage to denounce the bill as 
it deserves, and vote against it. It will go 
through that body, us the saying is, ‘with a 
rush.” Bills always do when they «re palpa- 
bly wrong or foolish, for sensible men, who 
are about doing wrong and foolish things, 
prefer to give no reason for their conduct. A 
few ranting, blatant demagogues by profes- 
sion, like Brooklyn Robinson, may seize the 
opportunity to repeat on the floor of the 
House the sounding platitudes and deceptive 
phrases of the stump and the stews, but the 
members generally will hold their tongues. 
They will make fools of themselves with 
as little pother as possible. Indeed, we hope, 
if they poss the bill, as they are sure to do, 
they will do it under the pressure of the 
‘previous question,” and thus ‘‘ choke off” 
the Robinsons, and keep their rubbish out of 
the Globe. 

If there ever was a Yallacy or an imposture 
more idle and stupid than this ‘eight hour 
movement,” we have failed to hear of it. Do 
men expect to make ten eggs count as a dozen, 
by legislative enactment? Or to say that buy- 
ers of eggs shall pay as much for ten as they 
are now paying jor twelve? Labor, whether 
we compute it by hours or days, is just as 
much a commodity as eggs or sugar, and will 
be paid for according to its amount and 
quality, We night as well enact that one hour 
a day shall count us ‘‘a day’s work,” and ex- 
pect that men will, in consequence, obtain as 
much pay as they now receive for ten or twelve 
hours of labor. Men are not now compelled to 
work more hours than they choose. They 
have only to stipulate that they shall work 
but eight hours, or any other number of 
hours, and they will get paid accordingly. 
‘Protecting the workingman” is the pbrase 
of the demagogues! Protecting against what? 
and who is the ‘‘workingman”? Is he the 
lawyer, who labors fitteen hours out of the 
twenty-four, under a heavy sense of responsi- 
bility, as many lawyers do? or the physician, 
who labors ali day, and often all night? or the 
editor or author, whose labors are practically 
incessant? Why ao we not legislate for these 
classes and ‘ protect” them also? Simply be- 
cause they are too intelligent not to know the 
whole fallacy of such legislation, and instead 
of voting for the wiseacres who should propose 
it, would, probably, vote against them as de- 
magogues or fools! 

The action of Congress and of some of the 
State Legislatures in this matter is « gross in- 
sult to ‘‘ laboring men,” so-called, and to the 
mechanics and artivans of the country. It as- 
sumes that they are ignorant, in the first place, 
of the simple law of supply and demand, and 
in the second place, that they do not know 
enough to make tieir own contracts with em- 
ployers, and finally, that their votes can be 
controlled, regardless of all public issues, by 
special and utterly illusory legislation, known 
to be such by the men who go through its 
hollow forms. ‘The laborer is worthy of his 
hire,” just that, and nothing more ; and, like 
every other man, he will get for his commo- 
dity, which is labor according to its quality, 
an amount proportionate to the amount he 
gives. 

The action of Conzress is irrational and mis- 
chievous. Mischievous, because it gives ap- 
parent sanction to an utterly talse theory, and 
because it adds twenty per cent, to the amount 





of the labor bills of the Government, without 
any equivalent. Mischievous, because it puts 
the Government, with its illimitable resources, 
in conflict with the citizens of the country, 
who can never be persuaded or coerced to pay 
as much for eight eggs or hours as for ten eggs 
or hours; and because it will encourage the 
lazy and thriftless, the ‘* bummers” of labor, 
to seek easy places under Government, ready 
to vote, or swear, or fight, in the interest 
of the office-holder who has the power of giving 
employment. It will create a caste or class 
among workingmen, in which there will be an 
eight-hour aristocracy, the favorites and tools 
of power, against the mass of honest and faith- 
ful workers, who give a fair day’s labor for a 
fair day's pay. 

The whole thing in Congress is sheer dema- 
gogism, and has been brought up on the eve 
of the Presidential election, not in the interest 
of laboring men, but for a political purpose. 


The Pope’s Amnesty. 

Fot.ow1na the example of the United States 
toward those lately in rebellion, His Holiness 
Pope Pius IX. has declared a general amnesty 
and pardon for those who invaded his territory 
last autumn, with Garibaldi as their leader, and 
by force of arms sought to strip him of tem- 
poral power and hand over his dominions to 
Victor Emanuel, and Rome for his capital of 
United Italy. Who, after reading this, will 
deny that the world moves? And contrasting 
this leniency of the Pope toward his enemies 
with the cruel revenges and persecutions of 
those guilty, in other days, only of doubting 
the divine authority of His Catholic Majesty, 
may not we rejoice at the fulfillment of pro- 
phecy, and confidently believe that in the 
early future all men will find hope and shelter 
under the roof of one Church, whose pillars 
shall be knowledge, justice, love and charity? 

The Pope knows well how to accommodate 
the pretensions of old Rome with the spirit of 
the age, and wisely to comply when it would 
be ruin to oppose. Wise and politic as have 
been many of the Popes, perhaps there were 
none better qualified for the post at this age 
than Pius IX. We saw him last December in 
the Court of the Vatican. There had assem- 
bled 300 or 400 French soldiers, about to leave 
Rome, hoping to get the Pope’s blessing, and 
as it was near the hour of his usual carriage 
ride, they crowded about the great door to 
intercept him on his coming out. Promptly 
at three o'clock the Swiss Guard, fantastically 
uniformed, which is ever on duty at the 
palace, appeared, with long spears in hand, 
and following them came several dignitaries in 
robes, and then His Holiness, wearing a broad- 
brimmed scarlet hat and mantle of same color, 
over « white gown, reaching to the ground. 
The Pope is a handsome old gentleman of 
eighty years, stout, with smoothly-shaved face, 
snow-white hair, and of good stature. His 
face was beaming with benevolence, indicative 
of those kind and amiable traits of character 
for which he is renowned. He stopped but a 
few moments among the soldiers, who scram- 
bled to kiss his feet and robe, speaking low 
words, and proceeded down the marble stair- 
way to his attendant carriage, and drove away, 
accompanicd by cavalry. 

Notwithstanding the gay pageantry, so little 
in accordance with the example of the meek 
and lowly One he represents, we were well 
impressed with the Pope, and can under- 
stand why the Romans prefer his mild and pa- 
triarchal sway to the ambitious rule of Victor 
Emanuel. And it is as clearly the sworn duty 
of the Pope to maintain his temporal power 
over his petty territory as it was Mr. Lincoln’s 
to preserve the Union inviolate. Personally, 
we may well believe that he would be con- 
tent to enjoy the luxurious ease of his spir- 
itual domain, freed from the vexatious cares of 
civil government ; but that indeed would be a 
poor Pope who is subject of another man! 
Therein lies the difficuity ; and if he should be 
forced to yield to annexing Young Italy, the 
Pope will have to choose between the destruc- 
tion of the Church or emigration to a new 
temporal kingdom where he will be its abso» 
lute sovereign ; for the present seat of power 
is accidental, and not of Divine appointment. 
lrue, Peter is claimed to have lived in Rome, 
and there founded the Church, although this 
is disputed ; but it is an undeniable fact that 
his successor, Clement, did from Rome issue 
his edicts and first assume the command of the 
Church on earth. 

What a world of splendors and crimes and 
miseries crowd the memory, in running down 
the long list of Popes, who, in their hot zeal 
for old Mother Church, did not hesitate to 
employ all instruments, and even to declare 
that, to accomplish good, evil might be done! 
More like a nightmare or troubled dream, one 
recalls the history of the Inquisition and public 
persecution of unbelievers, hardly exaggerated 
in Fox’s Book of Martyrs. 

But all that is past and dead, as is the hor- 
rible story of the burning and torturing of 
witches in New England, all in the name of 





unto the oldest of empires, China, who is now 
knocking for admission into the family of mod- 
ern nations, the Pope follows our American 
example of mercy unto those who would have 
destroyed him, and, adopting the liberal and 
enlightened policy of Protestant countries, 
seeks thus to strengthen the ties of his people 
to their sovereign. Long live Pope Pius IX! 








Arkansas Restored to the Union. 


Tx restoration of Arkansas to its ancient 
status of equality with the other States in the 
Union is an event that cannot fail to fill loyal 
hearts with pride and rejoicing. In spite of 
the President's veto, in spite of fulminating 
protests of baffled sham Democracy, Congress 
has bravely and faithfully vindicated itself in 
returning into their own hands the civil gov- 
ernment of the people of Arkansas. 

It is now full seven years since, deluded and 
defrauded by lying politicians, the State of 
Arkansas was enrolled under the flag of the 
Southern Confederacy, and during the long 
war of the Rebellion, Arkansas had her full 
share of the burdens and sorrows which fell to 
the lot of those who sought to destroy the best 
Government on earth, that anew nation should 
be founded whose corner-stone would be 
Human Slavery! With few exceptions, the 
authors and promoters of Secession have, in 
death, in part expiated their folly and wick- 
edness, and will not witness the triumph of the 
eternal laws of justice and equal rights. 
Cleansed and purified from its heresies and tur- 
bulent intestine foes, Arkansas will now enter 
upon a career of prosperity, under the smiles of 
free institutions, that never would have been 
known or imagined ’neath the blighting rule 
of slavocracy. Surely may we say with the 
Psalmist, ‘‘ The ways of Providence are inseru- 
table in bringing about good to man,” for out 
of his very hate of right and truth, after seven 
years of the horrors of war, has come the 
redemption of the Southron. Without a blush, 
or lying apologies for the ‘‘sum of all vil- 
lainies,” the Senators and Congressmen of Ar- 
kansas now rank the peers of the representa- 
tives of her ever loyal sisters. 

All hail, Arkansas! And soon will follow 
the Carolinas, Georgia, Alabama, Mississippi, 
and Louisiana, presenting to the world the 
spectacle of a restored and everlasting Union! 





Matters and Things. 

Mr. Benou, President of the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, has written a 
letter to Mayor Hoffman on dogs and hydrophobia, 
which. contains some interesting and important 
facts. In the first place, it has been ascertained 
that dogs are more liable to madness during the 
cold and wet months than during June, July and 
August. Also that spontaneous hydrophobia has 
its origin in the unsatisfied sexual desires of the 
male. The continued use of bones as a dict, ow- 
ing to the phosphorus which they contain, aug- 
ments this desire. Froussart and others affirm 
that it is the males only which are subject to spon- 
taneous rabies, and recommend that this sex only 
Le killed. ——The Peace League of Paris publishes 
the following as the losses of men killed in battle 
or dead from wounds during the period from 1853 
to 1866: ‘ Crimea, 784,991 ; Italy, 45,000 ; Schles- 
wig-Holstein, 8,500; America (North), 281,000; 
South, 519,000; War of 1866, 45,000 ; distant expe- 
ditions, such as Mexico, Cochin China, Morocco, 
St. Domingo, Paraguay, c., 65,000—total, 
1,743,491. Thus nearly 1,750,000 men have been 
carried off by war trom amongst civilized nations 
in the space of fourteen years.——We notice that 
one of the sororis‘ers who ‘‘ assisted” at a Bohe- 
mian banquet in this city on Saturday, was be- 
fore the police court of Brooklyn on Tuesday, 
having been engaged in an “‘ assanit and battery ” 
case. “Your little hands were never made,” 
etc. ——The war waged by Brazil and her allies 
against Paraguay seems to be as far from a ter 
mination as ever. Humaita, in spite of all reports 
to the contrary, is still held by the Paraguayans ; 
and the last assault of the allics upon its rear 
works was disastrously repulsed. The number of 
the allied troops in the ficld is estimated at 50,000, 
while that of their opponents is only 20,000, and 
the garrison of the fort at Humaita is only 2,000. 
The population of the allied nations is still more 
disproportionate to that of Paraguay, hers “being 
but 1,000,000, while theirs, in the aggregate, 
amount to 11,500,000. Yet, with all these odds, 
the contest has already been prolonged several 
years, ——Mr. E. G. Squier, the Peruvian traveler, 
corrects in the Sun some errors into which a 
writer in that paper had fallen, in criticising 
Helpe’s “Spanish Conquest in America.” Myr, 
Squier says: ‘The Inca capital, Cuzco, was un- 
doubtedly a considerable city, and the remains ot 
ite ancient structures, the Temple of the Sun, the 
House of the Vestals, and the Royal Palace, are 
still conspicuous ; but it never contained a hun- 
dred thousand houses, nor even that number of 
inhabitants. It is doubtful if it covered so large 
an area as the modern city, which has less than 
40,000 population. The streets of the existing 
city coincide generally with those of the old town, 
and so far from having been laid out with ‘per- 
fect regularity,” are notably irregular. The re- 
mains of the Temple ot the Sun show in their mas- 
sive proportions and elaborate finish that it was 
not necessary, or intended, to cover its exterior 
walls with gold to render it a striking or impos- 
ing edifice. In the private museums of Cuzco are 
still preserved fragments of the gold foil that 
lined the interior, which are about the thickness 
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which occupied one end of the edifice, was more 
massive. ‘The largest stone in the fortress of 


the 
Sacsahuman i ¥ gevu cong and four+ 
dan Pant p Nader ty To afiy feet long and 


twenty-two wide, Coment was not used in any of 
the buildings of cut stones, and only a tenacious 
elay in buildings of rubble. The stone cutting of 
the ancient Peruvians was perfeet, and the blooks 
of stone in their edifices were fitted together with 
® precision possibly equaled, but never surpassed, 
in the whole range of architecture. There is 
enough to admire and astonish in the vast struct- 
ares of the Incas, their fortresses and temples, 
and in their great works of public utility, their 
roads and aqueducts, without appeal to idle 
stories and exaggerations.” 








Tue loveliest spot on the Hudson, *‘ Under- 
cliffe,” Cold Spring, the former residence of the 
poet, General George P. Morris, is open for sum- 
mer boarders, We have visited the place, and 
cannot speak too highly of its extensive grounds, 
and comméinding views of the finest scenery on 
our noble river. Apply to Miss {da Morris, at 
“Undercliffe.” The station on the Hudson River 
Railroad is Cold Spring, opposite West Point. 





THERE was a great rise in the price of cats in 
Europe just before the opening of the Universal 
Exposition. Yow the valuo of the purring crea- 
tures has fallen back so sensibly as to cause 
remark. We do not pretend to account for the 
decline, but we know that civel de matou was a 
well-known and favorito dish in Paris a year ago. 





It is proposed to substitute the word photogram, 
in lieu of “photograph” now used, to denote a 
photographic picture. “Telegram” is a word 
thoroughly established in our language ; and the 
mar who would now talk of having received a 
“ telegraph "—ineaning a “ telegram ”—would be 
laughed at, and thought a boor. But * photo- 
graph” used in a similar manner is equally in- 
accurate. Why then retain it? Stercgram is 
another word which might be advantageously and 
correctly substituted for “ steroscopic slide.” 





Tug tendency to early marriages is much 
greuter among girls than young men, Partly no 
doubt because of their generally earlier maturity 
of mind and body. But there is another poten- 
tial, and, to us, obvicus reason. It is the want of 
a definite intercst in some work or ocoupation of 
real moment which sets girls speculating about 
marriage at #0 early a period. It is not because 
sho has a dread of being an old maid, or is long- 
ing to be “settled in life” or is discontented with 
her home, that the thoughts of a girl of eighteen 
or nineteen are so often turned to matrimonial 
contingencies. It is rather because she has no 
present object on which to expend her energies, 
and nothing to work upon with a view to any per- 
manent benefit. With boys and young men it is 
the reverse, Life with them is very soon a reality, 
without any necessity for an early marriage, 
Men, as a rule, do not look forward to marrying 
until they are eight or ten yoars older than girls are 
when they seriously contemplate it. Their busi- 
hess or their profession, that profession being 
more or less the continuation of the work of edu- 
cation itself, furnishes them with an object for their 
thoughts and cmploymeut for their evergies. If 
we wish to furnish women for wives, instead of 
half-developed and unformed girls, give the 
latter something to do, within their sphere, until 
they have learned something of themselves, of 

heir responsibilities, and of the world. A fig for 
Dr. Franklin’s dogmas! 








LAST NIGHTS AND BENEFITS. 


Evenrytmne or everybody theatrical appears 
to have been suff-ring during the last week from the 
inclination for “a few last nights,” or a Benefit, 

The only pieces and people who appear to have es- 
caped from this epidemic seem to have been the “ Lot- 
tery ot Life,” by Joon Brougham; ‘‘A Flash of Light- 
ning,” by Mr. Daly; aud the lately revived, and 
*2pparently imperishable ‘‘ Humpty Dumpty.” 

It is not, perhaps, upon their extraordinary merit that 
these continue to draw large houses. 

Neverti;cless, they do continue their existence—a fact 
which we submit to the practical philosophy of our 
daily Brosdway, with a thorough conviction that no 
answer will be vouchsafed us, 

Modcrao philosophy is much too lazy to answer, cr 
even to think about anything. 

Therefore, as the excheqaers—a fashionable term for 
tie box-cMors—of Wallack’s, the Broadway, and the 
Olympio Theatres, may be concluded to be fairly full, 
if not running over with cash or the representative 
grernback, we will say no more of them. 

We may not, however, forbear congratulating our- 
selves spon the return to us of the irrepressible 
Madame Rivtori, who is evidently the theatrical “Jack 
in the Box" of modern times, always reappearing sud- 
devly, when and where she is least expected. Sup- 
posediy she might have been broiling in Paris—which, 
according to the telegraph, has becn confoundedly hot 
during the past week—bashing and baking at Naples, 
annoime ng her return to London, or on her way to the 
sources of tie Upper Nile or the Geysers of Iceland, or 
any other convenicnt spot for a pleasant summer-trip, 
She bad taken her congé d’adicu twice over, and bad 
already offered the long-suffering public two continuous 
series of “ last nights.” However, Mr. Grau audaciously 
believes that the public can stand three or four more— 
apparentty of eerics as well as “last nights.” He hae, 
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first net of “Li Grande Duchessa” the second act of 
« * ena a uew Operetie by Offenbach, 
<5 Belle BeNP*.nd Pritcchen,” constivated the ball 
of fare, to the enjoyment ot which a czowded house sat 
down. Kt is ersiood that Mademoiselle Tostes is 
a ee © See she go, or will she 


Stay 

At the New Siadé Theatre, Mr. E. Eddy has also beon 
wre S few “ last nights.” + the “coolest theatre 

r) ° 

By-the-by, it ought also to be mentioned that the 
New York Theatre 8 also “‘tbhe coolest” in New York. 

Nor ought we to omit commemorating the fact that 
Niblo’s Garden also enjoys the same ines'imable privi- 
lege at this season ot being the “ coolest ” house in the 


city. 

Indeed the tact is progressing so well, that we doubt 
not in another week, should the weater continue to 
grow warmer, every theatre will have become “the 
coolest’ south of the Arctic region. 

However, there really is one tolerably “cool” estab- 
lishment on a warm summer evening, whore nothing is 
at present being done for the “last time.”’ This ia the 
Central Park Garden, On the contrary, upon Wednesday 
evening last, Mr. Theodore Thomas announced his “ first 
Grand Summer Night's Festival.” It consisted of the 
usual Promenade Concert and a Bal Champitre, with 
the performance of two grand orches ras, and was ‘~~ 
every sense of the words a thorough success. It is with 
pleasure we state that the utmost decorum. compatible 
with a public ball-room or “ purden,” was preserved 
upon this occasion, and these bals champitres will, we 
should presume, become institutiunally recognized as 
a on of the Central Garden weekly programme, 

Sage, with whcm we had a very pleasant critical 
acquaintaoce in former days as the mavager of the 
French Theatre—not the one now in Fourteenth street 
—was to have given the first representation of a new 
plece of his own at the nresent French Theatre, en bene- 
JSice, on Saturday last. We trust the house was crowded 
on the score of M. S:ge’s manifold merits as dramatist, 
actor, manager and gentleman, 





= 





ART GOSSIP. 


Messrs. Lane, Kensett, and G. A. Baker, 
have gone to Darlen, Conneoticut, for the summer. 

There is now to be seen at Schaus’s a small and 
highly finished picture, by Mr. James Fairman. The 
subject is a ferryboat at night, with a glimpse of the 
city in the distance. There is clever management of 
the dim moonlight and the brilliant gleams from the 
steamboat’s lights; and much dexterity is displayed in 
the manipulation of the various objects. 

Mr. John A. Hows has gone to Connecticut, to visit 
the oid homestead of the poet Bryant. From this and 
other sources he in\ends to make sketches for the illus- 
tration of a torthcoming volume.. 

A very successful chromo-lithozraph is the one from 
Jerome Thompson's ‘Old Oaken Bucket,” published 
by Mr. Frye. It will remain on view at No. 82 Fifth 
avenue until the 4th of July. 

Mr. Granville Perkins will oecupy himself during 
most of the summer in making studies from nature 
along the wilder reaches ot the New Jersey coast, below 
Long Branch. When we last visited his studio he had 
upon his easel a striking subject composed from his 
sketches of Ouban scenery. 

Mr. Durfee, of Fall River, the proprictor of the 
famous Kaulbach cartoon of the “ Retormation,” has 
decided upon allowing it to remain on exhibition in the 
gallery at 82 Fifth avenue for a few weeks longer. 

Through the exertions of Mr. G. W. Nicolls, well- 
known in the art circles of this city, an Art Associa- 
tion has been organized, in Cincinnati, where Mr, Ni- 
colls intends to make bis future home. Some of the 
wealthiest citizens of Cincinnati are interested in this 
project, wh'ch also shuuld bave an interest for the art- 
ists of New York, and of the country at large. 

Mr. Edwin Forbes bas returned from Cincinnati, 
and is again at work 'n his studio, in Tex ih street, near 
Fourth avenue. While in Cincinnati, Mr. Forles 
painted several portrait pieces of cattle and horses, and 
he is now at work on subjects composed from the mate- 
rials accumulated by him during the late war. 

Mr. A. M. Ritchie’s historical painting of the “ Death 
of Lincoln” is now on exhibition at Providence, R. L 
We shall coon, probably, have an opportunity of seciug 
it in thie city. 
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BOOK NOTICES. 


Dovsty Farsr. By Mus. Ann 8S. Sterns. 

Philadelphia: T. B. Perenson & Brormens. 

This will probably rank among the best of Mrs. 
Stephene’s novels, The interest commences with the 
opening chapt r, in which ie u thrilling description of 
a steauner on fire at sea. Two beautiful cousins, of 
whom one is an heirves, the heroine, and an angel, the 
other poor and almost a she-devil, are the leading char- 
acters. The plot is original, intricate, and full of inei- 
dent and surprises. 


. 
Fount Puay. By Caarnues Reape and Dion 

Bovucicautt. Boston: Ticknon & Freups. 

The two authors thoroughly understand their busi- 
nees, and by combining their powers, have produced a 
novel of extraordinary interest. It is a Robinson Crasce 
story, complicated by the fact that a lady is cast away 
on the island as well as a gen(leman. 


Tat Atiantio Montuiy. Boston: Ticknon 

& Frevps. 

This magazine well maintains its position among 
literary periodicals, The July Number contains rome 
very good things; among them, “ Along the Hudron 
River at New York,” by C. D. Shaniy; “The Dole of 
Jarl Thorkell,” a poem by Whittier; the continuation 
of “St. Michael’s Night,” by Miss Harland, and “ De 
Grey,” @ romance by Henry James, Jr. 


NEW BOOKS RECEIVED. 


From T. B. Perenson & Brornens: Cheap 
editions of ‘*Bt. Rornan’s Well,” “Peverill of the 
Peak,” “Quen‘in Durward,” “Red Gauntlet,” 
“Wreck of the Golden Mary,” “A Houre to Let,” 
“ Perils of English Prisoners,” and “ ‘tom Tiddiler’s 
Ground.” 

From G. W. Cantetron & Co. : ‘‘ Cousin Paul,” 
by Jessie Glenn, a story intended to show up some of 
the follies of fashionab:e society, und ‘* Rose Mather,” 
by Mrs. Mary J. Holmes, a tale of the late war. 

From Vintur & Yorston: The Jane number 
ot the Art Journal, with two fine stecl engravings, a 
continuation of the illustrated catalogue of the Paris 
Exposition, &c. 

From Suretpon & Co.: A volume of sermons 
by Rev. Newman Hall, D. D. 











Conspicuous Candidates for Nomination to 
the Presidency by the Democratic Conven- 
tion. 

Butwer, in his play of ‘‘ Money,” maker 





consequently, again given us @ “‘Jast week,” a “last | degree of uncertainty about ail political events.” As 
night,” and a ** last appearance,” which will, in all pro- | we have no claim to be oracular, we will not venture 


bability, be, by no means, the last. Seriously, this 
style of sanuouno*ment, m nine cases out of ten 
merely made tor the sake of a suggestive attraction, is 
becoming 28 much a uuisance as in the present case it 
has not been scrupulously true. It will scarcely be any 
truer ‘o the end of the chapeer of the engazement of | 
any of our foreign “stare,” a8 we de-ply regret to aay, 
We or our co't-heart:d readers may make ready our 
handkerchiefs, and sbed tears for Adeiaide Rietori’s 
departure, at least a dozen times yet, we have little 
doubt. 


The “‘isst matinee ” of the “ White Fawn” has been 
given at Niblo’s Garden, and the “ lest nights” are now 
guing on. 

On Thureday evening, mademoiselie—no! we onyght 
to say Uc Tustee, took « tareweil benefit at the Acadenry | 
of Music, under the direction of Popa Bateman. The! 





upon @ prophecy as to the man upon whom shall fall 
| the choice of the Democratic Convention, as the Presi- 
dential candidate of the Democratic party; still, in 
| view of the general current of popular opinion, as 
expressed by individuals and by the journals of the 
day, we are jusifled io supposing that one of the four 
gentl men whose portraits are published in our front 
page will be selected as the Demooratic standard-bearer 
im this coamparcs. Of their comparative werite we 
jeave the Cu.vention to jadge, contenting ourrelves 
with giving co the public their counterfeit preseutiuarnta, 
ind congretniatiug the Deino-racy pon their good 
fortune in baviag four ve good ‘ooking men from 


among whom to choone their leader ia the struggle. } mony. 


one of bis characters rowark that, “there is a certain | 


A Strange Case of Folly and Imposture. 

A very singular case of fraud and delusion 
came up before the Marlborough Police Court, London, 
England, on Monday, June 8th, a Mrs. Borrodaile ap- 
pearing to prosecute one Madame Rachel, on a charge 
of having exterted a large sum of money irom ber under 
fa'se pretenses, From the statement of Mrs. Borro- 
daile’s counsel, it appeirs that the parties hecame ac- 
quainted in 1864, when the prosecutrix called upon the 
defendant for the purpose of obt: ining treatment and 
certain preparations which the latter had guaranteed 
would render any person “ beautiful for ever.” Ma- 
dame Rachel represented that if Mrs. Borrodaile would 
faithfully follow her directions, and give her magic 
cosmetics an impartial trial, she would soon be possessed 
of the most brilliant complexion, the skin of the face 
would be rendered soft and clear, and, most important 
of all, the effects of her wonderful skill would never 
be impaired by age, sickness, or a change of atmosphere. 
Atter this enduring beauty had been secured, Madame 
Rachel would arrange for her friend an advantageous 
matrimonial alliance. Mrs. Borrodaile seems to have 
placed the utmost confidence in the etatements of 
Madame Rachel, for she immediately advanced tho 
lady £1,000, receiving an acknowledgment therefor. 
The baths, which were prescribed as a part of the 
treatment, were taken, and the cosmetics which were 
to pettorm such an invaluable service duly applied. 

After some time she was introduced by Madame 
Rachel toa gentleman who, she said, was Lord Ranelagh, 
but who, for private reasons, did not wish to be known 
as Lord Ranelagh, but as Captain William Edwards, 
While the correspondence which followed the intro- 
duction was going on, Madame Rachel told the lady 
£1,40) was necded by Lord Ranelagh for volunteering 
purposes, and that the sum, as soon as she became his 
wife, would be repaid. 

Various sums of money—the proceeds of a sale of 
private proverty—were advanced, in the belief that the 
matrimonial engagement was being consummated with 
the real and not fictitious Lord Ranelagh. Subso- 
quently Madame Rachel told the lady, as she was about 
to become Lady Ranelagh, a certain amount of dia 
monds would be wanted for the wedding. The prose- 
cutrix ordered diamonds, and advanced £1,400 to 
Madame Rachel. The diamonds, however, were re- 
turned, with a forfeit of £150 for not taking them, 
Madame Rachel telling Mrs, Borrodaile that they would 
not be wanted, as she would have the Ranelagh family 
diamonds, Then there were wedding dresses pur- 
chased at the suggestion of Madame Ruchel, and 
such was the credulity ot the poor dupe, that in a short 
time certain parties succeeded in stripping her of every 
shilling she had, the total amount not being less than 
£4,000. 

A large number of letters, purporting to have been 
written by the genuine Lord Ranelazh to Mrs, Borro- 
dail», were read during the proceedings, and amid the 
greatest merriment of the spectators, 

Subjoined are specimens of these letters: 

Mount: STREET. 

My Onty Drariy BreLovep Mary—The liitle per- 
fume box and pencil-case belonged to my sainted 
mother, She died with them in her hand. When she 
was a school-girl it was my father’s first gift to her. 
Granny has given the watch and locket to me again. 
Your coronet is finished, my love, Granny said you 
had answered my last letter, but you bad forgotten to 
sendit, I forgot yesterday was Av-h Wednesday, Let 

jd Granny arrange the time, a8 we have too little to 
spare. My adored one, what is the matter with the old 
woman? She seems out of sorts. We must keep her 
in good temper for our own sakes, She has to manage 
al} for us, and I should not have bad the joy of your 
love had it not been for hg, darling love. Mary, my 
sweet one, all will be well in u few hours; the dispatches 
have arrived, I will let you know al) when J hear from 
you, my heart’s lite, Bear up, my fond one, and I shall 
be at your teet, those pretiy fect that I love, and you 
may kick your ugly old donkey, Two letters, you 
naughty little pet, and you have not answered one. You 
are in sorrow about your brother. 

With fond and devoted love, yours tili death, 
WILLIAM. 

Many, My Hrant’s Lire—Isit your wish to drive me 
mad? Granny has my instructions; do as she tells 
you, Four letters, und not one reply; what is the mean- 
ing of the delay at the eleventh hour; Granny lent me 
the money. You shall pay her, my own sweet one. 
Gat the lace to day. I fear nothing—It will be £35, I 
will expliin all (o your satisfaction, my own sweet one, 
I have the acknowledgment for every farthing. Granny 
is our best friend, so you will find, We cannot do with- 
out ber untii we go away. I have some pretty little 
things for Florence, Ligit of my heart, your sister and 
her husband have behaved very badly toward you, if 
you knew all. I tell you, love, if you are not careful, 
they will divide us torever. Go to the Strand to-day. 
Leave all to me, my own love, and fear nothing. If you 
have love—all love and confidence—in your ugly old 
donkey, tell me but this—surpense is terrible. I re- 
ovive ictters every day, telling me that you only lvugh 
at and show my letters, try, beloved one of my 
heart, do not trifle with me. I love once—I love for- 
ever. Leave all to me; I guard your honor with my 
lie. With fond and devoted love, I am your devoted 

ILLIAM. 
Mount STREetT. 

My Own DanitmG Many—Why do you not do as 
Granny tells you? Why do you put obstacles in the 
way of your own happiness? Sign the paper. I will 
pay everything, my own darling iove, If you marry, 
your pension will be stopped; therefore, it will not mat- 
ter it you sign the paper, my own dear heart’s life. I 
will pay everything, Not the v.lue of a coin shall be 
inached belonging to you or yours, You that have ever 
been loving and confiding, why do you doubt my honor 
and sincerity? Wha’ motive can you have, my love, 
for retaining those miserable scrawis of mine? I re- 
quested you to return them, and for the firs: time you 
refused to doso. Mary, love, if you have sent them 
to your family, say so. Lf you wanted my life, I would 
lay it down by your own beautiful little feet. Mary, 
you are like joy. I plsce your letters with your like- 
ness in my bosom every nig)t. Granny told me she 
would arrange everything to our satisfaction. Why 
need you fear, my own sweet love? I will not believa 
thit you expose my letters, darling. Say you do not 
with your own pretty mouth. This week will settle all, 

Sours devotedly, WILLIAM. 


My Dantiso Many—I was ordered off at eleven 
o’clock Jast night, but I would not, nor cvald not, go 
without you, my leve. I would rather resign than 
leave without you, my love, Granny promised me the 
trial trip last week. Can you possibly arrange it for one 
night this week, my own own sweet love? Mary, dar- 
ling, my health is giving way under this painful sus- 
pense, L have offered the money three times over, and 
they refuced to take it, Granny can see to this, and we 
cau pay her when all is settl What you have done 
| for me I will double with love and devolion, Get the 

lace from the Strand. You cannot possibly do without 

it. Granny has behaved very well with regard to money 
affa'rs; and she loves you as though you were her own 
| child. The old fox is very clever, and will laugh at the 
| Welshman. Li you do not be careful, and be guided 
| by me, love's labor is lost, The expenses will be 
£4,600, and lam working day and night to save every 
shilling for you, my heart’s life. Be sure to get the 
lace. Stephens has got the P.O. 0. Have you done 
with my three letters? 
With fond and devoted love, I am your devoted 
| WILLIAM. 
| At the coneluaion of the opening statement, Mrs. 
Mary T. Borrodafle, a lady about fifty years of age, and 





T have been a widow for about seven years; I know 
Mada ve Bache’, end first became XC) ented with her 
in 1864; I visiied her ac her placeof “sivess; I visited 
her twice in 1864, and twice in 1865; in Nay, 1804, I bad 
some conversation with her about my Ws; she told 
me Lord Banelagh loved me, and wished to° Parry me. 
She told me be was a very 00d mn und baa Qlenty ot 
mouey; I thought it would be of advantage’. to my 
daughter if such an event ocourred. [ was intr: Wuced 
uy fandanse Rachel to some geutioman; I asked h. 
he was Lord Raneleg», and be said “ Yes,” and g *ve 
mea card, which I returned; I don’t think anythi, 
else passed at that time; other pe»ple were presen|— 
Madame Richel’s dsughter, and a Russian lady named 
Valeria; there were two rooms—a sittine-room and a 
shop; I was in the sitting-room, the others in the 
shop; Madame R»chel opened the door of the sitting- 
room where 1 was, and said: “ This is Lord Ranelagh, 
the gentleman who loves you.” I saw Madame Richel 
almost daily after this. About the nning of June, 
1864, I paid her £1,000; this was for improvement 
of my personal appearance; I wrote _a receipt for the 
money; I gave it to Mr. Haynes, and 2 saw it ed by 
Madame Rachel; Mr, Haynes acted as my solicitor for a 
short time; he was introduced to ms Oy Madame 
Rachel; the £1,000 was for skin requisites and other 
beantifiers, Madame Rachel telling me that if f married 
@ man of Lord Rane!lazh’s importance and posivon, it 
was necessary I should be made beautiful foreter; I 
was induced to part with the £1,000 for that, ant no 
other reason. I raw the gentleman said to be LoXd 
Ranelagh about a week afterward; I took a batb, an’ 
wheo I came back, Madame Bache! told me Lord Rane- 
lagh wished to be introduced again; I saw the gentle- 
man, Not much passed; —— was said about 
theatricals at Beaufort Hous, but I forget if I was 
asked to go; the interview then terminated. Nothing 
but letters afterword pacsed; I was 14 to consider 
that Lord Ranelazh was my affianeed husband, Mad- 
ame Rachel said 80, but when she did, Lord Ranelagh, 
or the persou représenting him, was not present. All 
the letters to me were to be signed Wiliam; this was, 
as I was told, because the Iotters might be le:$about, or 
get into other people’s hands. The letiers read to-day 
I received from time to time trom Madume Ruchal, who 
told me they were from Lord Ranelagh. After paying 
the £1,000, the next money pid was on the follow 
August. I gave two sums of £700 to Lord Ranelagh fr 
volunteering purposes. The money was given to 
Madame Rachel, who rst said Imust have a diamond 
trousseau, which came to £1,260. The diamonds ware 
subsequently returned, and the jeweler said [ must pay 
£100 tor noi taking them. The £1,400 was still in Mad- 
ame Rachel’s hands, Madame Rachol asked me if I 
would allow her to pay the money to Captain Williant 
Edwards. I do not recollect what she raid at the time, 
but shortly afierward she told ms» Lord Ranelagh 
wanted the money for the volunt’ers. The £1,400 was 
pa'd over, andI had receipts. Several times I was ap- 
plied to for movey by Lord Rivelagh. The last time 
was for £20, hut I on y sent £10, tell ng the messenagr, 
who was Madame Rachel's servant, I conld not afford 
more, It was in July, 1866, that Madame Rachel spoke 
to me about my trousseau, She s.i1, as I was going to 
marry 4 man in Lord Ravelagh’s position, I must have 
an olezant trousseau. I ordered goods, which came to 
£150 or £160. They were seut into Madan e Rachel's; I 
know they were supplied, for I had to pay for them. I 
have never seou them rince they wint to Madame 
Rachel's, I have repeatedly asked Macame Rachel for 
my money or my cloihes, and ber answer bas always 
been: “Go and ask your dear William for them.” 
Madame Rachel told me that f should marry Lord Rane- 
lagh, und that would be better than getting my money 
back. I was induced to part with my money on the 
representation that the sume were for Lord Ranelagh, 
and that I was to be married to him, 

As Mrs, BovroJaile retired from the witnees-box, Lord 
Ranelagh rose and said to the Qourt: 

“Tbope your Worship will allow me to make a very 
fewremurks. I beg to state, on my solemm oath, that I 
know nothing of tnose leiters, aud that I never saw or 
heard of them unti! now. I say further, that I did not 
know Mra, Borrodaile, even by sight, untQ about two 
months ago, when I inet her at the solici(or*s office, 

The Court requ'red Madame Rachel to farNjsh two 
good bails of £1,000 cach. 


ye 





An expurgated edition of Walt Whitman's 
Poems has been published in London, and is now 
receiving some attention fiom the critics, who hardly 
know what to make of it. The Saturday Remew can 
only understind the motive of the editor in giving it to 
the public us “an inspatience of the feebleness, empti- 
ness, and sentimentslity so sbundant in modem 
poetry. The fecliny is one with which we do not quar- 
rel; we only objct o the form in which it finds ex 
pression. A plague of tinkling cymtals is not to be 
-met by a counter-trestment of sounding brass.” 

It then goes on to say: 

“An admirer of Walt Whitman bas one immense 
advantage. There ie no standard by which his idol 
can be measured, no known test which can be appl'ed 
to prove his quality. There is, theretore, a wide feld 
for thai dogmatic aseer'ion which is the favorite aygu- 
ment of the transcenden'al crite. You must aot @b- 
ject that his poetry has no melowy, music, or form. . & 
is something above and beyond all requirements of that 
kind, Youare not to raise the objection thut in a great 
deal ot what he writes there is no meaning at all, und 
in a great dea! more the meaning, whev got at, is 
utterly commonplace. Poetry like Walt Wh.tman’s is 
not to be judged ot by any one who is influenced hy 
narrow considerations of meaning. You are not to take 
exception to bis language, that it ts « vile jargon of his 
own oviping. A poct of ‘nis order nitura'ly rises above 
the trawmels of precedent in the ma‘tor of language. 
As to the absence of imagination, inveution, fincy, art, 
and sundry other things more or lesa looked for in 
poetry, to complain of this in the present instunc only 
shows that you are inoipabic o/ understanding the sub- 
ject. ‘his sort of argument always telis powerlully 
with the timid, with those people who are | aunied bya 
pervous dread of bein» sei down as dul! and common- 
place if they allow common sense to influence their 
judgment; and besides, it hes the merit of being unan- 
swerab)e, except by contradiction. 

“ When a man shows you somet nz with all the out 
ward and vi ible signs of a wueelburrow, aud telis sou 
it is an Act of Pariisment, it is very hari ty know 
what to ray to him; and it is just as hard to know what 
to say when you are offered somuthing like tre fol'ow 


inv, and told itis poetry, j poetry of a very high 
order. As the aduur ot Walt Wait nan always pro- 
test against his being judged of traymeuturily, we take 


the shortest pooum we can find, instead of giving the 

queerest extract : 

VISAGES. 

Of the viseges of thinge—And of piercing through to 

the accepted hielis beneath. 

Of ugliness—To me there is just as much in {tas there 

ie in beenty—And now the ugliness of human 

belugs is aco pliable to me. 

Of detected persone—To m-, detcoted persons are not, 

in any respect, wore then undelected persons— 

and are not wm any respect worse than 1 am my 
self, 

Of criminale—-To me, any judge, or any juror, is equally 
crim'nal—and avy reputable perron 18 also—and 
the President is uiso. 

“Now it may be that this is not belderdasrh, though 

we must confess to a strong suspicion that itis; but 

if it is poetry, all we can sy ir, we must God some 
other word for Shakespeirs. Walt Whiman himeclf is 
much more candid on this point thau bis advocates, 

He certainly declores bimseli to be @ poet, but at the 

same time he describes (he offspring of his muse asa 

‘parbaric yawp.” We hav» no very defivite idea as to 

the precise nature of « yuwp, but, whatever ié may be, 

it can scarcely ve poctry.” 








Ow some railroads it is customary to haves 
lock on the stove to prevent the passengers trom med 





wearlog # quantity of reddish hair curled over ber 
forehead, entered the witness-box to give her _T 
Ble wale 





dling with the fire. A conductor being asked why they 
locked the stove, replied that “it was to prevent the 
fire from going out,” 
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PUBLIC EXHIBITION OF THE PRIZES TO BE AWARDED AT THE SCHUETZENFEST, JONES'S woop, NEW YORK CITY.—SEE PAGE 262, 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE ILLUSTRATED 
EUROPEAN PRESS, 


Attack Upon the British Legation, on the 
23d February, at Kioto, Japan. 


In our last number we gave a picture of the execution 
of Taki-Zenzaburo, for instigating an assault upon for- 
eigners at Hiogo, in Japan. Our engraving in this 
bumber represents an attack upon the escort of the re- 
presentatives of England, France and Holland, while 
on their way to visit the Mikado, who had invited them 
to Kioto. The party consisted of the Inspector of the 
Legation escort, who rode beside @ Japanese officer of 
rank, named Nakai; then followed the mounted escort, 
followed by Sir Harry Parkes, with Mr, Saton and Goto 
Shohirio, a high officer of the foreign department; then 
a guard of infantry of the 9th Regiment, now stationed at 
Yokohama; lastly, some naval officers, and Dr. Willis, 
of the British Legation, accompanied by two medical 
officers, Vhile the front of the procession was turning 
the corner of a street nearly facing the temple, two 
Japanese sprang out upon them with naked swords. 
Nakai leaped from his horse, but his trowsers tripped 
him as he dismouuted, and, as be stumbled, one of the 
assailants dealt him a severe sword blow on the head; 
but Goto Shohirio and the Minister rushed forward and 
struck the assassin’s head from his sboulders, The 
other desperado, with the flerceness of a tiger, ran 
along the line of the escort, striking right and left with 
his keen blade with remarkable swiftness and fury. He 
was fired at, and took refuge in a house, where he was 
finally overpowered, bleeding from numerous wounds, 
after having seriously injured several soldiers of the 
escort, The prisoner, who was a wild and ferocious- 
looking being, was twenty-nine years of age. In exami- 
nat.on he said: ‘*My name is Ichikawa Samuro; I am 
a priest from the temple of Jorenji, at Zamato Heguri. 
gori, near Osaca, I left the castle this morning, deter- 
mined to kill all the foreigners I met. I came to hioto 
to form one of the Mikado’s body-guard, and put up at 
the Temple Hommanji, I left it and went to the castle, 
I wax in the first regiment at the castle, but could not 
agree with my companions; #0 set out to kil) foreign- 
ers, I had no accomplices, I pray, if found guilty, to 
be executed, and my crime male known throughout 
the empire.”” Afterward he said, “‘I had an accomplice, 
Hayashida, a Konin, the son of a villlage doctor. Since 
he is dead, I wizh to live no more. Please cut off my 
head as soon as possible; we bad been drinking toge- 
ther at a wine-shop.”’ 

Hungarian Shepherds of the Patra 
District. 

Our engraving represents a picturesque scene, illus- 
trative of the primitive life of the Hungarian peasantry. 
The vast plain watered by the Danube, where it leaves 
the hills below Pesth, is like the pampas of America, so 
great is its extent. It contains vast areas of fertile 
land, but thinly inhabited and poorly cultivated, and in | 
many places only occupied by immense flocks of wan- | 
dering shee», tended by shepherds, who make their | 
homes in the wilderness. The villages on the banks of 
tbe river are little wore than collections of buts, built | 
ot clay and wood, and thatched with reeds, For nearly | 
400 miles the banks of the Danube are dull and mono- | 
torous, but afier its union with the Drave, the stream | 
changes its character, and its course is fringed with 
those great forests that furnish timber to the dockyards 
of Europe. In those solitudes may be seen sometimes 
groupe of Hungarian peasants, such as are represented in 
our engraving, with swarthy skins, wild featares, and 
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beards and hair unshorn, who, in spite of their savage 
appearance, are more honest and gentle than the 
polished population of more enlightened communities. 


Our Abyssinian Pictures, 


Our selections of subjects from the Pictorial Spirit of 
the European Illustrated Press constitute, this week, 
chiefly a series of Abyssinian scenes, identified with 


the close of the British Expedition to that now pretty 
well-studied section of Africa, These engravings repre- 
sent the battle on the plateau of Arogee, before Mag- 
dala, fought on Good Friday afternoon; the storming of 
the fortress of Magdala, on Easter Monday; the horri- 
ble spectacle, beneath the cliffs, at Magdala, where 
King Theodorus had caused a number of his subjects 
to be slaughtered and thrown over the precipice; the 
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priests and villagers of Wadela singing the ‘Song of 
Moses,"’ by way of a Te Deum and hymn of triumphan 
congratulation before Sir Robert Napier; the departire 
of the rescued Europeans from the British Head- 
quarters Camp, on the plains of Dalanta, and an illus- 
tration of a scene at the weekly Fair held in the villege of 
Antala, The storming of Magdala and the battie of Aro- 
gee have been already described in the daily journals. 
in our illustration of the battle of Arogee, the heights of 
Vahla, with the artillery of King Theodorus firing away 
there, are shown to the right hand; while the flat- 
topped mountain of Selassee is to the lett, with a singular 
rock, which looks like a building, 1,600 feet abuve the 
Arogee platform, The Abyasinians are seen leaping over 
the edge of the cliff, to the left of Theodorus’s position at 
Fahla, and running down bis military road, which 
there winds sharply up the ascent. As they approach 
the British troops, one party of Abyssinians, with many 
horsemen, make haste to turn the British left flank, but 
are met by the Belooches with a fire which they cannot 
stand, Another portion of the hostile force, shown to 
the right hand, are swarming down the face of the hill 
of Fahla and making an attempt to turn the British 
right flank. They are opposed by the 4th (or King’s Own) 
Regiment, who occupy the centre, and by the Pioneers, 
who are represented in the right hand corner of the fore- 
ground. A fewdead or wounded Abyssinians lie within 
the British lines having been passed by the advance since 
they fell. The rock fortress of Magdala is connected with 
Selassee by a plateau about half a mile wide, with steep 
scarps on both sides of it. The descent from Magdala 
is & precipitous scarp, perfectly impenetrable except by 
a narrow and difficult path which leads into the iortress. 
bis is the path shown in our engraving of th» assault. 
The plateau, between Maydala and Sclaesee, is the fore- 
ground of the view, encumbered with native huts, 
abandoned guns, loose shot and pieces of shell, amidst 
which are the skirmishers of the 33d Regiment. The 
storming of Magdala was comparatively an essy task, 
and scarcely a battle at all, as the Abyssinians were 
completely demoralized after their defeat at Arogee, 
Our engraving illustrating the departure of the res- 
cued Europeans represents Mr. Rassam, the British 
Envoy; Consul Cameron, Lieutenant Piideaux, Dr. 
Blanc, the Rev. Dr. Stern, Mr. and Mra. Rosenthal, Mr. 
and Mrs, Flad and their companions, leaving the British 
Headquarters at Dalanta, on their way to the port of 
Zulla, where they were to embark for Suez, home- 
ward bound. Of these Europeans, numbering between 
thirty and forty, the majority were German artisans, 
who had been in the employ of Theodorus. Several were 
accompanied by their Abyssinian wives and half caste 
children. In our engraving of the priests and villagers 
 Wadela singing the Song of Moses before Sir Robert 
Napier, we represent a little musical entertainment got 
ap by the natives of that district to express their thanks 
for their deliverance from the yoke of Theodorus, 
The Fair at Antala, which is one of our Abyssinian 
subjects, is held every Wednesday. All the inhabitants 
within twenty miles then congregate at Antals to dig- 
pose of their grain, vegetables, bullocks and other 
gricultural produce, returning with bricks of salt, 
which are the current coin of the realm. In connection 
with our engraving of the scene where the mangled 
remains of the victims ot the lest massacre of Theo- 
lorus lay at the foot of the precipice, the following 
narrative is so interesting that we publish it in full, as 
the most terrible and revolting episode of the Abysai- 
alan expedition. The native captives were formed 
in line before the quarters of the imprisoned Euro- 
peans. King Theodorus arrayed himself in his state 
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robes and donned his imperial crown, and rode to | 
where the captives stood in two parallel lines, sur- 
rounded by his soldiers. A‘lter dismount ng, the king 
walked backward, up and down the line, eying us 
sternly, and a sort of barbaric majes'y pervaded every 
motion. Seemingly satisfied with his inspection, he 
strode quickly and nervousiy to the centre of the line, 
and impatiently throwing bis silken to1a over bis left 
shoulder, and pnshivg bis crown trom hie brow back. 
ward, probably so as to have a olrarcr view of his 
victims, he Lis«ed through bis closed teeth to the native 
captives, saying, ‘*B Lold I am going to slay you, be- | 
cause 1 calied you, an] you refused; I stretched out my 
band imploringly to you, and you regarded me not; 
you set at naught all my counsel, and would none of 
my geproof. Now I will laugh at your calamity; ha, 
ha! Twill mock as your fear comes; when your fear 
comes as destruction and your destruction comes 45 & 
whirlwind; when distress ard anguish comes upon 
you.” Then, turn/ng to his sUldiers, he ordered them to 
separate those whom he named, end aft r ninety men, 
women and boys had been separated trom the rest, 
cocking his pistols, he shouted out, “ Now, who shalll 
destroy first?’ (No answer.) ‘ What!” said be, rar- 
castically, ‘‘are there none of these princes and war- | 
riors of Ethiopia des’rous of dying by the band of 
Theodorus? buve you all turned women when the hour 
of death is nigh?” “Hold!” shouted Ras Ingerta, a 
Galla chief; “I and my fvllows are in your power 
now; bat, K»esal, why did you lice to me? why, oh, 
why was I such an ass as to listen to your rubtle 
words? why dic I come and put my heal in the 
lion’s jaws? O», for one minute neck to neck with you, 
Kaseii! 1 wouli suow you how a Galla warrior meets 
his enemy. Give me a spear and a horse, and meet me 
fairly and equally here only for two minutes; I would 
kill you and curse you. Youdare not. Prisoner asl 
am, with chains on my limbs, I would fight you if you | 
dared to meet me.” ‘ No,” retarned Theodorus, with 
increasing warmth in his countenance; ‘you tiied to 
betray me to my enemies; Bpy and traitor, you shall be 
food for the jrolral to-night. On the heads of all those 
who bave compassed me about, (he mischief of their 
own lips shal) curse them, Lot chem be cas! into the 
fire, into tho dev pit, that they rise not up again, 
“Stip these fellows,” said he, ‘and let them behold 
each other’s shame, and give me their exaot number.” 
Their rags were torn trom them, and cach man, woman, 
and boy stood before him naked. The number of those 
whom he had ordered for execution was 308-275 mon, 
6 women, and 28 boys. Me then said, “ Spear the Ga'la 
dog, Ingerta! speurh'm, I say!" And Ras Oursry Lurie, 
ever ready to obey Thico lous, leveled a spear ud fluns 
it at bia breast. ‘“* Thou hast done w- lJ,” eaid the king, 
us hoe saw the weapon had gone deep into his horom; 
but Ras Inger'a plucked it out of the wound and flung 
it contemptuously at Theodorus’s feet. * Another one,” 
shouts Theodorus, “spear him epain!” and +x chicis 
immediately rank their weavons into his body. 
wounded chief etvod up bravely, and drew them out 
one after another, the bloo? spurting from his wounds 
ia crimson streams, when he fell down 
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ond died, 
Impatient at the slow progress of the exeoution, the 
king shot ten dead with his own lend, and, throwing 
his revolver away, he drew his sword, and leapet to- 
ward the trem ling prisoners. Lying them a moment, 
he seemed to choose one for whom he entertained a 
periect hatred, for he sxid to him, * Ah, your hour his 
come. I am going to drink your blood,” and, raising 
his sword, he cut his head off at one blow, and then he 
drew it again across bis abdomen, Theodorus's taco 
and clothes were covered with pore, and, like a tiger 
who had tasted blood, this seemed to inc ease bis fury. 
He foamed at the lips end bis eyes became b)vodshot, 
Afier stabbing and cuiting abont fifty with his own 
hand, be rested, and ordered that bis chiefs should try 
their hands. Many of them bad prrvonal hatreds 
against their captives, and they proceeded with 
av astonishing alecrity with the awiul task of massacre, 
Whenever he witnessed dextero is blows he applauded, 
but when he saw cule given that but malmed the poor 
wretches, the hing wou'd spring up and demonstrate 
what an easy matter it was to send a head clean off the 
shoulders by choomng a stron, stardy prisoner and de- 
capitating him with hisown hand. A young and beauti- 
ful woman of high rank, perceiving that her time was 
coming rapidly, ran up to where Theodorus leaned 
upos bis dripping sword, and, throwing horself at his 
feet, entreated in piteous tones that he would spare her 
life. **No]” thundered Theodorus. * You came to my 
camp twice asaspy. Onco I spared you because one of 
my chiefa asked that you miyht be his wile. Now, by 
the Siviour of the world, you shall sleep below the cliff 
of Magdala to-night.” So saying, while sho yt hent 
with her face to the ground, with his whole micht ho 
delivered a blow which almost sev-red ber in two. 
Horrible as it may seem, a child ,ushed out of the 
womb, ond several of the European women sickened 
and fainted at the sight. A boy prince, eon ot one of 
the rebellious governors who wus atill at larre, wos 
next killed by a sweeping blow, which took his bead 
and Jeft arm off. In about an hour and a half from the 
commencement of the wholesale exccution the massacre 
was completed, and as fast as each one had been slain, 
the body was carried to the edge of the cliff an’ thrown 
down & height of Pity feet or more. At the bot.om of 
the cliff were several groat rocks scatt:rod here and 
there, and these were covered with brains and blood, 
A ghastly heap of corrup!ing flesh was all that was leit 
of 398 buman souls, who bul shorily before had been 
the f fends in captivity of toe Cu The human 
shambles contained pools of bicod and gore in several 
places nearly a ioot «cep, 


Public Exhibition of the Prizes to be Awarded 
at the Schuetzenfest, Jones’s Wood, New 
York City. 


Tur excitement and enthusiasm created by 
the celebration of the Great Tiérd Annna! Schuetzen- 
test, at Jones’s Wood, to the city of New York, might hav 
been anticipated in view of the cxtraordinary prepara- 
tions made to render the demonstration one of impor. 
ing magnitude and magnificence. From all parts of the 
United States, and from Germuny and Switzerland, so 


cieties and delegations have arrived to participate iu 
the Festival. The opening exerciser, including tl. 
grand procession on the 29:h, were too ck upon ou 
publication day to admit of pictoriil representation in 


this number, We shall do justice to ti 
next, and meanwhile publish an ci 
bition of the pr'nciple prizes to be awarded to 
fal compethors, the prizes probably constituting the 
most vulaable collection of articles, uscful and orna- 
montal, ever offered on @ similar occusion. 


ibject in our 
aVing of the exbi- | 
uccess- 








A very fat lady, on getting into an omnibus, 
heard a gentleman make the grumbling remark, “ Qm- 
nibuses were Dot t tor elcpha ” To this abe re- 
piled, “Sir, or Rr uh’s Ark, inteuded 
to carry all sorts of beasis,”’ 
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WATCHING. 


Tage moon has climbed her azure heights, 
And slow descending, passes down, 

The lustrous stars still hold their light, 
And silence guards the sleeping town 


A pile, faint gleam within the East, 
Like mist upon the blue of night, 
Is slowly quickening into gray, 
To change again to morning light. 


The cool, moist air from ont the South 

Has, thief-like, crept throngh ficlds of flewers; 
It brings the scents of other lands 

To bless the morning-watch of ours. 


A shaded lamp is burning low; 
The flame leaps flickering to the rim, 
The wandering shadows come and go, 
And fill the corners dark and grim. 


A slender form, supine and still, 
Lies pale and helpless on the bed, 
The wandering shadows watch with me, 
ut shining angels wait o’erhead. 


The live-long night, whose moments beat 
In every maddening pulse of mine, 

I’ve watched this glimmering light of life— 
This parting ray of light divine ; 


With trembling fingers on the wrist, 
Have felt the pulses slowly faint, 
And wiped the gathering dews of death, 
And caught and soothed each mute com- 
plaint. 


The shadows creep about the room, 
The flickering light is almost o’er, 
And, hiding in the deepest gloom, 
IIe waits, whom all men bow before. 


The pale, faint gleam within the Fast, 
Like mist upon the blue of night, 
IIas slowly quickened into gray, 
To change again to morning light. 


I am alone. My watch is done, 

I weep and weep; and yet I smile, 
"Tis bitter sad to weep alone— 

"Tis only for a little while! 


—— 


(Tur very interesting story of ‘* The Child 
Wife,” which haa for many weeks been an attraction to 
our columns, will be concluded in our next mumber. 
Its gifted author, suddenly calied to England, forwarded 
the last chapters by post ; but we received them too 
late for publication in this number. We present our 
readers, therefore, instead, with a graphic sketch trom 
the samo pen, that the name of Mayne Rem may not 
be unexpectedly dismissed from our list of talented 
contributors.] 


A True Tale—On my Honor! 
BY CAPTAIN MAYNE REID. 


“There is not in this wide world a valley so sweet,”* 


CrHanorna “valley ” into “ harbor,” and “sweet” 
into “fine,” the words of Erin’s poet will 
woll answer for that beautiful bay, on Erin’s 
sonthern coast, ycleped Queenstown, 

Standing upon the deck of an Inman steamer, 
[ mentally made this travesty of Tom Moore-- 
just six months ago. 

It was the good ship City of Antwerp, on her 
way to the New World, freighted with a thousand 
souls throbbing with pleasant anticipation to look 
upon its wonders! 

And certa'nly none more desirous of doing so 
than myself; already somewhat acquainted with 
them: for L was but returning to revisit that 
dear “Jand of my longings” after an absence 
from it—-I might almost say a forced one—of full 
twenty years. 

In that beautiful bay—land-locked ‘as it is—I 
had my own native land around me; and yet 
I waa leaving it withont one sigh of regrot. If] 
had such, it was to see flying from the taffrail of 
a cnstom-house cutter a flag that has never failed 
to shteld despotism. I knew how the shadow of 
that flag had blighted the beauty around me, em- 
browning those soft s!opes that should have been 
shining with the hues of the emerald, To it 1 
could trace the sparse shipping in the port, the 
shabby structures on the shore, the mean appear- 
ance of what, but for it, might have been a 
mighty town—a city! 

“If this bay was upon the other side of the 
Atlantic,” I said to myself, “those straggling 
masts with far spaces between would bo standing 
thickly as the trees of a forest ; those poor-look- 
ing houses would have been transformed into 
palaces, long, long ago!” 

Ol! the curse of monarchical institutions—the 
curse of my country | 

Absorbed in such regrets, I had only an indis- 
tinct impression of the ringing of a bell, and the 
sounding of a steam-whistle—thongh both, I 
believe, were sufficiently sonorous to be heard 
over the hills, and as far as the famed city of 
Cork, away at the head of its snug-sheltered 
** Cove,” 

They were the signals for the departure of the 
steamer, that had finished taking in her mails 
along with an additional supply of Milesian pas- 
sengers—supplementing a steerage crowd, already 
crammed, at Liverpool. 

I heard them without paying attention: and 
mingled with the pealing of the bell, and the 
shrieking of the whistle, I heard also the captain 
of the “‘ tender” shouting out: “ All ashore!” 

Several times was the shout repeated. But I 
touk no heed of it, nor of anything else passing 
around me; until we had cleared tho straits and 
were once more steaming toward the West, away 
into the Atlantic. 

And thon, for a time, I stood in dreamy con- 
templation of the land we were leaving behind— 
my still dear motber-land—thinking whether I 
should ever see it again! 


| sea did my reverie come to an end. 
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Not until we had got well out into the open 


And then, only on hearing 1 volee, that ap~ 
peared to bo speaking in aceents of alarm. 

I was standing on the storm-deck ef the 
steamer, but a short way abeft the huge ohimney. 
Looking forward, whence the voice seemed to 
proceed, I observed a man rushing to and fo ina 
very excited manner, 

A glance was sufficient to tell me ho was a 
stecrage passenger—several others of whom conld 
be seen by the bulwarks, guzing back at “Ould 
Ireland ;” perhaps more regretfully than I. 

The individual in question was rnshing from 


one tothe other; apparently putting some earnest’ 


inquiry, whieh nono of thom seemed able to 
answer. 

Seeing me, and perhaps thinking that one of 
the “cabins” might be better informed, he came 
zigzagging aft, 

I fancied he was drunk; but it was only the 
steamer’s motion that was causing him to stag- 
ger. 

“QO, surr!” said he, speaking in a tone of elther 
feigned, or fearful, anxiety, “where is she 
going?” 

** Whero is who golng ?” 

“The boat, by dad! The ship, I mane.” 

“ This steamer?” 

* Yis, yer honner; yis!” 

“lo the United States of America,” 

With the reflection that I had been giving in- 
formation to a fool, I was about turning away—in 
order to escape any farther infliction—when the 
look of distress that betrayed itself on the ques- 
tioner’s countenanos eaused me to keop my place. 

“Mother av Moses!” he ericd, “dis ye mane 
it, surr?” 

“ Mean what ?” 

** That we're goin’ to Amerikyaw I” 

Was the fellow chaffing me? 

I actually fancied he was. 

“To Amorica, or the moon!” I said, tutending 
a sharp retort, “In two weeks from this time 
you'll be in one, or the other—if the steamer don’t 
g0 to the bottom, or you get pliched overboard |” 

I expected an angry rejoinder, 

I was disappointed, at first agroeably; then 
somewhat paintully, 

The man had addressed me without meaning 
impertinenee, He was in earnest! 

“O Lard!” cried he, throwing up his arms in 
apparent despair. “Is it thrue yez till me? Is 
yer honner syakin’ the truth ?” 

Then, without waiting fora reply, he continued ; 

*O Blissed Vargin! Is it being carried to Amer- 
ikyaw 1 am—all the way acrass the Atlantic— 
when I wanted to get backto Cark? An’ my wife 
an’ the chile along wid me! Fwhat will Bridget 
say when she hears we're bein’ tuk off by the 
stuymer? Holy Mary! fwhy didn’t yez protict 
us from this misforthune ?” 

*“Do you mean to say you’ve boon brought off 
without intending it? Are you not one of the 
steerage passengers ?” 

**Divil a bit of it, yer honner! We hadn't the 
laste intintion av goin’ te Amerikyaw, nayther 
Bridget nor mesell,’ 

“But what were yon doing aboard the 
steamer ?” 

“Shure, that’s jest it, yer honner! Wo kyame 
aboard in the tinder, Biddy along wid me, an’ 
the little gossoon in her arms, Wo kyame to see 
the ould craythers off, and say ‘God bless ye’ to 
them. There's Biddy’s mother, an’ me own 
mother an’ fadiher, an’ wan av Biddy's brothors, 
an’ a slip av a girl that’s hor sisthor. They’re all 
boun’ for the tother side, But tor Biddy an’ mo- 
self, an’ the wanc, wo wanted to go back to Cark, 
where wez live, Yez oan undberstan’ that, yer 
honner ?” 

There was no chance of misunderstanding it. 
The man had evidently made a terrible mistake, 
[rish-liko, ho had come aboard in the tender, to 
take leave of his relations, who were going tao 
America in the stcamor; and, equally Irish-like, 
he had been carried off with them, contrary to his 
intentions | 

He had been down in the steerage, engaged ina 
parting palaver—perhaps taking a parting drink~— 
and had not heard the signal to go ashore. 

The whole thing was so Irish—so Corkonian— 
that, notwithstanding the serionsness of his easo, 
and the groat respect I have for my countrymen, 
I could not, for the life of me, keep back a burst 
of langhior. 

But the lngubrious look of the poor fellow— 
somewhat comic witlhal—penetrated my heart ; 
and [ felt sorry, not ouly for having laughed, but 
for the cruel retort I had made on his first ques. 
tioning me, 

Of course nothing could be done, The pilot had, 
long before, taken leave of ua; and there was not 
much more chance of setting him ashore upon 
the coast of Iroland than upon that,of Kamt- 
schatka. 

Whether.liking it or not, to Amerioa he must 
go. 

Thero was one thing that should have consoled 
him—at all events, made his mischance less 
regretablo. He had got upon the right line of 
steamers; and with a skipper, whose humane 
heart—as soon as the affair became known tohim 
—at once extended its sympathy. 

Not only was the passage made free to himself, 
Biddy and the babe; but they were promised a 
return-ticket on the same terma. 

What more could the man want? 

“After all,” thonght I to myself, “ it isn’t 
much of a mischance; he has reason rather to 
rejoice at it. He gets a trip of travel without 
cost. The steamer’s stay will give him nearly a 
week in America ; and he will return to bis native 
Cork a little wiser, and no poorer than when he 
left it!” 

On this reflection followed another, Why should 
such as he think of returning at all? Once in 
Amorica, I wondered that any poor man would 
care to recross the Atiantie—espeelally to go back 





to “ould Oiroland,” 





I was curious enou,sh to question him upon this 
point. 

“Yer honner,” anewered he, “I’ve got a good 
bigness im Cark. I oudn’t think av laving it, at 
all—at all.” 

“What business?” 

“Bowl! I mind boots an’ shoes.” 

* Put ‘Oork’ soles in them, I suppose ?” 

“That's it, yer honner. It’s a moighty fina 
thrado there. They thrid ont their soles so fast, yo 
806,” 

Seeing that the Corlronian was no longer discon- 
solate, on the score of involuntary exile, [ ecased 
to take an interest in him ; and for a time ho was 
altogether ont of my mind. 

Before we had got half way across the Atlantie 
he wae forcibly recalled to it, and vy a conversas 
tion I chanced to overhear. 

We had an unusually rough passage all the way; 
trying to the patience of every one on board, as 
to the skill of our commander, one of the most 
accomplished officers of the Dale-Inman flect. 

But it was especially trying to the poor steerage 
passengers ; who, in foul weather, are compelled 
to stay in the stifled atmosphere below, or else 
get saturated with the cold wet wash of the sea, 

One night, forsaking the comfort and company 
of the saloon, I had strayed forward to ses, 
whether I might not find some chance for excrcix 
ing an instinot of humanity. 

I hed also a more selfish motive, I like, at 
times, to stand by a ship’s head and watch the 
waves as they come bowling up to break against 
her bows and spread into sparkliog phosphores- 
eence along her sides, 

I like, too, occasionally to stand there during a 
stiff breeze, and submit myself to a sprinkling of 
the spray. 

I like it, though not for long. 

On the night in question, I had indulged in this 
queer sort of shower-bath; and was on my way 
back to my state-room—for a change of dress, 
and a towel—when, passing near the windlass, I 
made stop. 

I was compelled to doso, simply for the purpose 
of steadying myself by a hold on the motionless 
wheel. There was a chopping cross sea, and the 
steamer City of Antwerp was piiching in such a 
fashion as to make some of the burghers belongs 
ing to tho real city of this namo—and who 
chanced to be aboard of her—regrct having eaten 
their suppers! 

While balancing my body, to make another 
traverse abaft, a voice sounded in my ear, that 
caused me to retain hold of the windlass, 

I recognized it, a3 that of the cobbler, who was 
crossing the Atlantic, as I supposed, contrary to 
his inclination, 

It came from under a tarpauling, that was ex- 
tended over the windlass crank, forming a screon 
against the repeated showers of spray. 

** Haven't I thricked them nate?” were the first 
words that foll upon my ear, not addressed to 
myself, but to a crony of the Corkonian Crispin, 
whe shared with him the shelter of tho tam 
pauling. 

“Bo jabers! and yez jist have! It’s the natest 
thing Liver heerd ay. Shure an’ it is!” 

“It saves mo jist twilve poun’ tin. There’s 
five ache for meself an’ Biddy, That’stin. An’ 
then there’s half-price for the chile—two poun’ 
tin. Besoides there ud be the beddin’. They 
didn’t want us to slape on the bare boords, be. 
kase, ye sec, it wud till bad agint them in the 
Amerikin newspapers, that sp:kes of all siok 
things. 80 they’ve found us both in beddin’, an* 
the aytables is free—not bad nayther—we’re 
trated jist the same as tho onld folks, Lard 
bliss them!” 

“Thrue, Pathrick, thrue! An’ yoz should adda 
blissin’ for the staymar’s people, too, They're nob 
a bad lot, these same Inmans. Bo jabers, I think 
they must be Oirish |” 

**Oirish or not, they’re behavin’ purty gin’rous 
wid me—bekase they don’t know any betther.” 

** In troth ! it’s a nate thrick!” rejoined Patrick's 
companion, whose talk told him to be a fellow- 
townsman. ‘I weesh I'd only thonght of it me- 
self,” he added, regretfully. ‘I’ve had to pay for 
six—thirty-two pouns tin—bosides the beddin’. 
It’s no good regrittin’ itnow. The appartunity’s 
past.” 

And 80, too, was the conversation between the 
two cronies from Cork ; 50 far as this themo was 
concerned, 

Chance had conducted me to a discovery; and 
I don’t remember having made one, in all my life, 
80 completely aui generis, 

The whole scheme was clear. The cobbler, in- 
stead of being carried across tle Atlantic by a 
sinister accident, was making the passage acourd- 
ing to a preconcerted plan! . 

The fathers and mothers had paid the regular 
steerage fare—I had already been struck with the 
strangeness of the old folks going first—and it 
was to save the “twilve poun’ tin” that Patrick 
and Biddy had come aboard the steamor to bid 
them “‘ good-by !” 

Both had heard the clanging of the bell, the 
screaming of the whistle, and the summons, “ All 
ashore |” 

“They heard, but heeded not!” 

As I thought of what J had hoard, I conld scarca 
restrain myself from breaking out into a yell of 
wild laughter. 

As I had heard “ Paddy from Cork” giving way 
to his griof, on finding himself well out into the 
Auantic, I had made the reflection : 

“Such a stupid accident could only occur to an 
Irishman!” 

Bat now, half way across, while listening to the 
conversation under the tarpauling, my reflection 
was : 

“Only an Irishman could have conceived such 
a cunning scheme |” 

The story was too good to be spoilt by spreading 
it. I was indebted to Patrick for one of the most 
amusing episodes of my life ; and fecling grate- 
ful, I sesolved not to “ split” upon him. 

I have not done so till now; and, perhaps, I 





should still have preserved his sceret, tad be 
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been contented to stay on this side of the Atlantic, 
and thought no more of returning to his native 
city. 

But he was not; and this conducts both to his 
exposure and the sequel of my tale. 

On reaching the United States, I myself passed 
on to Newport, there to spend the winter, 

Three months after, I made a visit to New 
York ; and hearing that the City of Antwerp was 
lying at Pier 45, I went aboard of her, to pay my 
respec's to her esteemed commander, and once 
more thank him for the courtesies shown me on 
the voyage. 

During our conversation, it occurred to me to 
make inquiry about ‘* Paddy from Cork.” 

**A scoundrel !” exclaimed the captain. “A 
thorough scoundrel |” 

The commander of the City of Antwerp is a man 
of quiet words. It is rare, indeed, when he is 
heard to employ so inflammatory a phrase as 
*‘scoundrel.” I knew he must have reason, 

I asked for it. 

‘**That fellow,” said he, “that Cork cobbler, 
came over here with the intention to stay. I have 
no doubt he did; and that the whole thing was 
a trick to get a free passage. Well, he got it, as 
you know. But he wasn’t contented with that. 
We wanted him to go back with us, 60 as to save 
trouble on the other ships of the line. But no! 
once here, he begged we’d let, him remain a week 
or two, just to see the country; and his Biddy 
begged too. You know I couldn’t resist the en- 
treaties of a woman—much less could the gallant 
Mr. D——, ovr agent, So they were permitted 
to stay.” 

* And they staid for good ?” 

“No, But for more than a month—till the City 
of Antwerp returned again. Then the fellow was 
glad to go back. He had got tired of New York. 
You know the winter here has been an unusually 
hard one for workingmen—that is, such as he, 
who don’t want to work. Well; we took them 
back to Cork, Paddy, Biddy, and the babe,” 

“And that was the end of it?” 

‘*No, it wasn’t—not by a long chalk, There’s 
a chapter to come yet.” 

**Give it to me, captain!” 

“Wells en getting to Cork, after all our kind- 
ness to him, what does the fellow do, but turn 
round aud bring an action against the com- 
pany!” 

* An action against the company! For what?” 

“For carrying him to America against his 
will!” 

**Ha, ha, hal 
tain?” 

“Nothing of the kind. Read this paper. It’s 
the Cork FIeporter. You see it contains an ac- 
count of the preliminary procecdings. The trial 
has not yet come off ; but is to be begun this very 
day. The scamp has laid his damages at a thou- 
sand pounds: he lost time, ruin to his trade, and 
other such nonsensical pleas. Besides, there’s 
the trouble he’s putting us to. You've asked why 
Mr. H—, our purser, is not back with us, this 
trip. Because he’s detained as a witness in this 
ridiculous trial. I came near having to stay my- 
self,” 

I wan astounded by the revelation. Once again 
I reflected ; this time with pain: 

** Only an Irishman could have been capable of 
carrying out such a scheme.” 

There was yet another chapter to come ; and 
on a later visit to New York, it was made known 
tome. [ learned it from Mr. H--—, a gentleman 
who, with the best blood of England in his veins, 
holds the position of Purser on the steamer City 
of Antwerp. 

* Paddy trom Cork,” was cast in the trial, and 
condemned to the costs of the suit! 

Of course he could not pay them; and likea 
craven as he was, went on his knees before the 
generous defendants, who once more proved their 
generosity by paying them for him, and so letiing 
the scamp free from an incarceration he richly 
deserved, The joke was so good, it may have dis- 
armed them of their spite} 


Surely you are jesting, cap- 








FIVE BROTHERS’ FIVE FIXES. 


PART U.—JACK THE SATLOR’S FIX. 


Saror Jaon, as his brothers called him, waa in 
reality a commander in the royal navy. At this 
moment, he is in command of H, M. 8, ——, and 
owing to several circumstances, will, though very 
young, be probably soon made a post-captain, 
He has the Victoria Cross, besides sundry medals, 
As soon as Ned had finished his tale, Jack, throw- 
ing away the end of hia cigar, began. 

**I do not much fancy, now that 1 am a small- 
great man, and commander in the navy, to relate 
my story of a fix; but as Dick has bound us all, 
honor bright, to tell the whole truth, I must even 
speak out, and create a laugh at my own expense, 
for laugh at me I am sure you will, 

“Some ten or twelve years ago, when I was 
very young, and had juat been made acting-lien- 
tenant on board H. M. 8. Lion, 90 guns, we were 
cruising in the South Pacific, and had been com- 
pelled by bad weather to put into the Bay of 
Islands, on the northeast coast of the northern 
island of New Zealand. I was very fond of botany, 
and had often heard of the richness and beauty 
of the New Zealand fens, and knew well that the 
neighborhood of the Bay of Islands was noted for 
many rare kinds, As our ship was going to Auck- 
tand, and would, in a fow days’ time, return, and 
again pass near the bay, I asked leave of our cap, 
tain to remain on shore till the Lion came back- 
The permission I sought was readily granted, and 
though I was much laughed at by my brother- 
officers for wishing to waste my leave in such an 
outlandish spot, I cared litle for their ridicule. 
Nor did I pay as much attention as I ought to 
have done to the kindly warning of my captain 
about Maoris. 





| mother of the nasty brates was lying. 


with me a brown wife ; and I remember, as I was 
rowed to land, that I noiiced a whaler just enter- 
ing the bay. I little thought how nearly my 
brother-officer’s remark would come true, nor 
what a nuisance the whaler would prove. 

**T landed in due time at Kororarika, and after 
engaging aroom at the public, for it would be 
wrong to use the word inn,I started on a fern 
expedition. 

** Here and there I wandered, through one gully, 
and then through another, till at last I found my- 
self on a beantifal sandy beach. Being tired with 
my walk, I sat down to arrange my specimens in 
my portfolio. At my feet lay Boatswain, a large 
Newfoundland dog, who belonged more or less to 
the Lion, but who, although he was the common 
property of all on board, always made a point of 
specially attaching himself to me whenever he 
could. A low growl from Boatswain caused me 
to turn my head, whenI saw a canoe with five 
Maoris in it pulling toward the beach. When 
they reached land, I was struck with the peculiar 
interest they seemed to take in me. They looked 
at me most attentively, looked me all over, in fact, 
from head to foot, and then talked earnestly 
among themselves; then one of them spoke to 
me, 

“I could make nothing out of their horrible 
lingo, save that two words, something like John- 
son and Boatswain, were constantly repeated, and 
that the tone of my addresser was evidently that 
of a person asking questions. Nor could I make 
anything out of the signs used, The man pointed 
to the other side of the bay, rolled up a small 
blanket, and hugged it, and danced it in his arms, 
then held up two fingers, and went through pan- 
tomimic action expressive of great joy. All I 
could do was to shake my head, and wonder what 
on earth the fellow was about. 

** At last, to my relief, after they had had another 
good stare at me, another go at unintelligible 
questions and pantomime, and another consulta- 
tion among themselves, in which words resem- 
bling Johnson and Boatswain again figured, they 
departed, Four of their number went up the hill 
toward the town, and one remained, as I sup- 
posed, to take care of the boat, but in reality to 
watch me, 

**T closed my portfolio, and began to make pre- 
parations for departure. The four Maoris were 
not out of sight, but they were walking fast, and 
I intended to saunter slowly, so we should not 
again meet. 

** Meantime, Boatswain had rambled off toa 
considerable distance, I whistled and called out 
loudly, *‘ Boatswain, Boatswain!” At the first 
mention of that unfortunate word, I saw the Maori 
who was left by the boat raise his head quickly, 
No sooner had I called my dog two or three times, 
than he gave a most unearthly screech, that 
might have been heard half-way across the Pa- 
cific. The four other Maoris rushed back down 
the hill; there was a hurried consultation. With 
joyful faces they seized me, placed me in the boat, 
and then shoved off, and began to pull or paddle 
as hard as they could. Boatswain had jumped in 
after me. 

“The whole thing took place in a few seconds, 
Resistance would have been useless. Before I 
had time to think, the dog and I were in the most 
comfortable part of the canoe, Four of our 
captors were fast paddling us across the bay, and 
the fifth was steering. I began seriously to calcu- 
la te whether Boatswain and I might make a fight 
of it; but no—it would not do; the odds against 
us were too great, and the Maoris were all tall, 
broad, powerful men. Besides—strange as it 
seemed—-though they were determined to carry 
me off against my will, they were very kind and 
attentive. They gave me blankets to sit on, 
offered me tobacco and drink, and kept on grin- 
ning at me in a sort of complimentary manner. 
There was nothing for me to do but to grin and 
bear it; so I smoked away, and philosophically 
waited the issue of events. After a sharp pull of 
some te pn miles, we arrived at the opposite side of 
the bay, where was the small village of Rawhiti. 
Directly the canoe reached the land, the men 
took me out, hoisted me on their shoulders, and 
trotted off with me at a good round pace, “ 

“Soon we came to a house rather better than 
those around it, with several people outside, 
here were loud shouts as I approached. With 
great rapidity, and, as I thought, without much 
ceremony, I was hurried into one of the rooms, 
Immediately 1 was surrounded by a lot of semi- 
nude Maori women, who kept on dancing about 
me, and with great glee rubbing, or, rather, I 
should say, gently touching the tip of my nose 
with the tip of theirs, uttering at the same time a 
low wailing sound, This, I must tell von, is the 
Maori manner of salutation. In another moment» 
an old hag—for so I then thought her—thrust 
two very small, very nasty, whity-brown babies 
into my arms, and put first the face of one of 
them, and then the face of the other, against my 
nasal organ. I could stand it no longer; I ex- 
postulated, gesticulated, and used, | am afraid, 
pretty strong language, But it was all of no use ; 
I could not make myself understood, nor could I 
understand why I should be so persecuted, espe- 
cially in such a manner. I sat down on the floor, 
quite sulky. 

“Soon i perceived arrangements were being 
made for my introduction into another hut, pro- 
bably that in which no doubt the interesting 
I was not | 
going to bear that—I waa getting rather mad; I | 
made up my mind to fight my way out or die, A 
loud noise out of doors caused me to turn my 
head toward the window; 1 saw a whaler’s boat 
rapidly approach the land, A young man jumped 
out, and ran up to the house where I was. Ap- 
parently, he was captain of a whaler. He wore a 
suit of pilot-cloth with some brass buttons, and 
on his head a sailor-kind of cap, with some brass 
ornament around it. He was about my age and 


“The last I recollect, as 1 went over the ship’s | size; and though, of course, very different from 


side, was a remark from one of my brother-offi- 
cers to the effect that he would bet I brought back 
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me in manners, style, and conversation, he might 
possibly, by some foolish persons, have been said 





to be not unlike me. He was followed by a large 
black dog, somewhat of Boatawain’s breed. He 
and his dog bounced into the room where I was 
sulkily sitting on the floor, with one baby on my 
lap, and another by my side, 

“IT hardly know how to describe the scene 
which followed, or the order of events, Boat- 
swain and the strange dog were at it at once ham- 
mer and tongs, fighting, barking, howling, gnash- 
ing. I cannot repeat the language of the new- 
comer; but with an awful Yankee twang, and 
with horrible oaths and odious epithets, he at 
once began : 

*** Waal, straanger, I calculate you are a tarna- 
tion skunk of a Britisher. Ili clear you out in a 
moment, and pay you off for your impudence, and 
chaw you up considerable like.’ 

“The man was in a furious rage. The lan- 
guage he used, the abuse and imprecations he 
hurled at me, were enough to set any one’s blood 
boiling, especially that of a person already irri- 
tated as I was, and who was now sworn at, and 
about to be kicked out like a dog, because, for- 
sooth, I was in a room into which I had been un* 
intelligibly brought against my will. I gave the 
Yankee a sharp answer ; he returned a sharper 
reply, and with it a kick 4nd a blow. All this 
passed in a second or two. In another moment 
he and I were fighting, and that, too, most des- 
perately. We luckily had no weapons, but were 
both in a terrible rage. In our fury, we felt no 
pain. We hit, we kicked, we wrestled, and grasped 
each other's throats, It was no fair fist fight, 
but more like a struggle for life and death. 

“T felt at the moment that I would kill him if 
I could ; and he, I am sure, had the same feeling. 
Our clothes were torn; our faces were streaming 
with blood; the small bone of my left arm had 
been broken by a fall against the table; half the 
Yankee’s teeth had been knocked down his throat ; 
the women were howling around us; the two 
dogs, locked in deadly embrace, were writhing 
about ; while my antagonist and I, sometimes one 
of us on the top, and sometimes the other, were 
rolling over and over on the ground, 

“It was a scene, I assure you. At length a 
number of men entered, The Yankee and I were 
forcibly separated, the dogs were torn asunder, 
I donot recollect much more ; [ suppose I fainted. 
When I came to myself, I was in bed, my left arm 
in splints, an English doctor sitting by my side, 
and I had a hazy idea of a blood-stained Boat- 
swain limping across the room. 

«There now, lie down,’ said the man at my 
bedside. ‘Drink this, You will be quite well to- 
morrow, except your arm. It is all right; John- 
son is very sorry indeed.’ 

*** Johnson sorry. Who, what is all this?’ I 
began indistinctly to murmur; but in a few mo- 
ments I was fast asleep. 

* Next day, I awoke about twelve o’clock, rather 
stiff, rather sore, and with my left arm, of course, 
still in splints, but, thanks to a good constitution, 
not bad in other respects. In my room was my 
antagonist of yesterday. His face showed signs 
of severe punishment, but he was quite calm and 
good-humored, and, in spite of black eyes and 
parti-colored bruised features, lookcd more gen- 
tlemanly than he had done the day before, He 
smiled a somewhat ghastly smile, and advanced 
toward my bedside, holding out his hand. I 
shook it warmly as he said he was eternally sorry 
for the mistake—a mistake, he added, which, he 
guessed, would lick all mistakes in creation ; he 
calculated I would stop with him the rest of that 
day, and night, and that we would liquor up 
awfully. 

**T did stop, and spent a very pleasant evening. 
Either the Yankee’s baccy was too strong, or I 
was too weak in my battered state to drink much, 
or perhaps I did liquer up awfully. All I know is, 
I had a most rattling headache next morning. 
The explanation of the whole matter was this: 
Mr. or Captain Johnson, as he liked to be called, 
had married a Maori women from a distant pert 
of the country. Just before he started on his 
last whaling voyage, he brought Mrs, Johnson to 
Rawhiti, having bought a house there, He was 
#0 very short a time at Rawhiti before he sailed, 
that hardly any of the natives knew him by sight. 
On the day that his whale-ship returned to the 
Bay of Islands, Mrs, Johnson had twins, 

**A lot of natives who were very much, pecu- 
niarily and otherwise, interested in the swell 
Maori woman who had gained the dignity of being 
a white gentleman’s wife, on recognizirg the 
whaler, set off to find Captain Johnson, that they 
might be the first to give him the good news, and 
row him across the bay. Unfortunately, all they 
knew of Captain Johnson was, that he was a 
good-looking gentleman, with light hair, dressed 
like a sailor, and accompanied by a large black 
dog, called Boatswain. Unfortunately, too, they 
met me. They could not explain matters to me, 
nor I to them. My calling the dog Boatswain 
settled the matter. Once started on a false scent, 
nobody dreamed of the mistake. 

“Johnson, coming on shore in his own boat, 
was naturally enough in a rage at finding me 
installed as master in his house, apparently the 
owner of the affections of his wife; and so I first 
got into a fix with my supposed babies and 
Maori friends, and then into a bigger fix with my 
Yankee double. Improbable as the story may 
seem, it really did occur, and I have exaggerated 
nothing. For many years, my friends and ac- 
quaintances used to inquire after my Maori wife 
and children; and to this day I believe I am 


| known to the youngsters in the navy—behind my 


back, of course—by the name of ‘ Maori Jack.’” 


A wenevotent Quaker once drew the atten- 
tion of the town council to a slough in the road as 4 
nuisance, but no notice was taken of it. One day he 
found, to his amusement, that two councilora had 
walked into it by sccident, and were floundering about 
in the mire, when he addressed them thus: “ Gentle- 
men of the town council, I have oft- n petitioned to your 
honorable body against this slough, but I never had 
any attention paid to my petition. I now come forth to 
express my delight to see you at last moving in the 
matter,”’ 


The Ceremony of Laying the Corner-Stone 
of the New Masonic Temple, on Broad 
Street, Philadelphia, Pa., June 24th—The 
Banquet in Commemoration of the Occa- 
sion. 


Tur corner-stone of the Masonic Temple on 
Broad street, Philadelphia, Pa., was laid on Wednesday 
morning, June 24th, ip the presence of over 7,0 
Masons, and a large concourse of citizens. Throuju- 
out the entire day the city wore its busiest aspect; 
flags and Masonic emblems were profuse'y displayed 
about its streets; strains of martial music were borne 
to its remotest domicile; the citizens flocked to the 
housetops, or poured in steady streams into the streets 
leading to the se@ne of the impressive ceremony, the 
implements of labor were thrown as'de, and every- 
thing that could add to the success and grandeur of the 
celebration was brought into requisition. The various 
Lodges assembled at half-past seven in the morning at 
localities previously designated, and a d procession 
was formed, in which several thousafds of the fra- 
ternity took positions. The members of the Order 
paraded two abreast, and were all dressed in black 
suits and high black hats, Each Brother wore a sheep- 
skin apron, and the officers, in addition to the g t 
costume, wore thei? insignia attached to a blue silk 
ribboa. The Lodges were each preceded by a brass 
band, the performers being attired in the same man- 
ner as the Masons. 

After the Grand Lodge had passed through the open 
ranks of the procession on Broad street, it entered the 
ground where the corner-stove was to be laid, and ad- 
vanced to a large platform situatcd at the eastern 
extremity of the new Temple lot. This platform was 
covered with blue cloth, and contained the chairs, 
desks, and all the paraphernalia of aGrand Lodge Room. 
R. W. G. M. Richard Vaux took his seat in the east, and 
the other officers occupied their respective positions, 
The members of the Grand Lodge and Masters, War- 
dens, etc., of subordinate Lodges, several hundred in 
number, were escorted to a spacious platform on the 
south, and both platforms were covered with an im- 
mense awning, The orchestra and singers were 
stationed in a large amphitheatre, north of the main 
platform, containing the members of subordinate 
Lodges, and on the opposite side were the congregated 
bands that wok part in the procession, 

The ceremony of laying the corner-stone—one that 
in all its details is of the most solemn and impressive 
nature—was then performed by the officers of tha 
Grand Lodge. The exercises were interspersed with 
music from the band, and the singing of anthems com- 
posed expressly for the occasion, 

In the evening @ magnificent banquet was spread 
before the brethren at the Academy of Music, The 
building was elaborately decorated, and the banquet 
hall presented one of the most brilliant spectac'es, 

At the rear of the stage were two large Masonic 
columns, reaching from the floor almost to the oeiling. 
They were very conspicuously placed, and struck every 
eye. The floral display excelied anything of the kind 
ever seen in this country. Upon the tables, equi-distant 
from each other, were 100 pyramids, several fect in 
height, composed entirely of flowers, and arranged to 
represent Masonic emblems, squares, compasses, 
globes, columns, plumbs, levels, eto. Two huge baskets 
of flowers, surrounded by Masonic designs, and weigh. 
ing each 250 pounds, were led from the ceiling 
by wire cables, 

The Grand Master’s Canopy was magnificent, Sita- 
ated at the left of the proscenium boxes, its purple and 
blue drapery ornamented with silver designs, made it 
look like a throne of stars, It was surmounted by a 
large, blazing star. On either side of the Grand Master's 
chair were two floral pyramids ten feet in height, Trey 
were formed of root baskets, wreaths, etc,, and con- 
tained any number of Masonic designs and emblems, 
Their appearance was grandly beau'‘iful, and attracted 
the attention of all present. One of the designs near 
the Master’s chair was made in the shape of a aquare 
and compass, and was placed upon a globe, The sia.e 
was set with the “Sicilian Vespers” scene, The differ. 
ent tiers were also beautifu'ly decorated, various 
designs hanging from the ceiling of each. Back of the 
stage was hung a drapery of blue and white, and two 
immense American flags were suspended in graceful 
folds from the proscenium ceiling. 

The area on which tne tables were placed included 
the entire depth of the stage, and the space made avail- 
able by flooring over the parquette, and, a thing n-ver 
done betore, by also flooring over the parquette circle, 
Upon this extensive surface, wholly covering it, twenty- 
two tables were placed, affording accoiamodations for 
seating 1,060 persons, 

The new Temple, when completed, will have a front 
of 150 teet on Broad atreet, and 250 teet on Filbert, and 
4 like extension on Cuthbert street, the building reved- 
ing from the property line on Broad street 20 feet, aud 
6 teet on Filbert, 

The exterior of the building on each front will be 
granite, the sides being relieved by massive buttresses. 
The tower at the southwest corner will be three hun- 
dred teet from the ground to the top of the spire, On 
the Broad street front, the several steps in Masoury 
will be indicated, the first stage exhibiting the Egyp ian 
porch, supporting the figure of *Silence.”" Both above 
and below this willbe the “broken pediment,” upon 
which the statue of “ Obedience ”’ will be plac od. 

The third and lust stage will be marked by the union 
of the several designs in one harmonious whole, with 
ornamevts representing the emblems of the Cratt, in- 
cluding the statues of Paith, Hope and Charity, the 
whole being surmounted by the “ All-Seeing Eye.” 

The entrance on Broad street will open into the gene- 
ral hall, 20 feet in width, extending through to Jan‘per 
street. This hall will be enlarged to 40 feet by 46 tect 
at the tront for the grand marble staircase, which is to 
extend to the principal floor. The hali also will be in- 
creased at the eastern main staircase to 26 feet in width. 
In the north side of this hall are to be located the 
Grand Lodge Room, 106 feet by 55% feet, with ceiling 41 
feet from floor, and the Banquet Room, 105 feet by 55 
feet, with kitchen, and several store-rooms adjoi 1ing. 

At the eastern end of the building, alcoved and sepa 
rate from the main hall, will be located the general 
waiting-lobby, connecting the three Blue Lodge Rooms. 
These rooms will measure respectively 59 feet by 45 
feet, and 57 ieet by 42 feet, and 68 ieet by 43 feet, having 
a ceiling height of 2% feet clear. 

Above this end of the building will be an entre-so) 
story, duplicating the floor surface of the three Lodye 
Rooms of the principal floor—to be used for Eacarn.p 
ment Room;:, Theimportant subjecis of heatand ven- 
tilation have been carefally studied, and all the rooms 
in the edifice will be characterized by an equal amount 
of comfort. The Temple, when completed, will cer- 
tainly be one of the most exteusive and bewutin! strac- 
tures of its kind in the world. It will be an ornament 
to the city, an hovor to the country and the fraternity, 
whose members represent all the walks of public aud 
domestic life. 

The contract for erection has been given to Mr. J. H. 
Windrim, who guarantees to finish the structure in Ove 











years, at a cost of $750,000, 
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THE BECCAR BOY. 


As on my wearied path [ tread, 

From door to door to beg my bread, 
Hope bears me on; 

Nor till the sun sinks in the west, 

And none have answered my request, 
Is that hope gone. 


Without » home, without a friend, 
With heart in anguish then I wend 
To some lone spot, 
Where, sheltered, I may rest and woep, 
Till hunger’s pang is robbed by sleep, 
And all forgot. 


Then angels that have kept away 

Thronghout the wearied, languid day, 
Attend with joy. 

And faces Memory pictures dear 

Are not ashamed to smile and cheer 
The beggar boy. 


And when the rays of morning’s light 
Dispel those happy dreams of night 
I rise and pray ; 
Then journey on my round once more, 
Till Night ’gain threws his mantle o’er 
Another day. 


THE WYVILS OF WYECROFT; 


Or, The Cavalier’s Daughter. 








“Tama womin! nay, a woman wronged! 
4nd when our sex from iojuries take fire, 
Our suitness turns to tury.” 
—Sim Tuomas Ovenpuny: A Tragedy. 

For eighteen weary years “merrie” England 
had willfully forfeited that title, resolving itself 
into one vast slaughter-house, in which brother 
contended with brother, until Grief sat at every 
hearthstone weeping bitter tears over the desola- 
tion caused by mad fanaticism and stubborn 
tyranny. Dut it was now the spring time of the 
momentous year 1660, and the people, waking 
slowly from their crazy dream of a Commonwealth, 
which they had mistaken for freedom, began to 
long for the return of their ancient rulers, For 
the consummation of this new-Lorn desire the 
time was most propitions., Oliver of the Iron Head 
and Hand—the Lord Protector—was no more; 
Richard, his son (too fecbie to be scion and suc 
cessor of such a father), had bent beneath the 
weight of England’s mighty sceptre, and gladly 
allowed it to fall from his nerveless grasp; while 
Monk, controlling the whole military power of the 
Parliament, stood silently waiting for the propi- 
tious hour whioh was to make him Duke of Albe- 
marle, and Charlies II. in reality a king. It was 
the lull in the tempest before the falling of the 
avalanche, and men were breathlessly watching 
the progress of events, that they might, in time, 
provide for their individual safety. 

At length the blow was dealt! General Monk, 
marching to London with an army entirely 
devoted to him, entered into negotiations with 
Sir John Greenville on the part of the king, and, 
having dissolved the Rump Parliament, Charles 
was proclaimed on the 8th day of May. On the 
25th the king landed at Dover and made his trium- 
phal entry into London, amid the enthusiastic 
acclamations of a people who had murdered his 
father, and would have slain him without com- 
punction if he had fallen into their power but one 
short year beloro. 

Although a general amnesty had been pro- 
claimed, the judges who had condemned Charles IJ, 
to the scaffo'd were spevially excepted from it, 
and the numerous acts of private vengeance, 
which the restored Cavaliers executed upon those 
who had been insirumental in despoiling them 
during the civil war, were, for the most part, 
winked at and even encouraged, Under these 
circumstances there were many of the more fanna- 
tical and active of the lately dominant party, who, 
in their turn, became proscribed and fugitive, 
even as they had proscribed and hunted the ad- 
herents of royalty. With one of these our story 
is concerned, and a brief preface will suflice to 
render the tale perspicuous, 

Sir Jasper Wyvil, of Wyecroft, in the County of 
Kent, had two sons, who, at the commencement of 
the civil war, wore respectively twenty-two and 
eighteen years of age. Tho eldest, with his father, 
aihered, throngh good and evil fortune, to the 
cause of the Stuarts, as became the descendants of 
a long line of Cavaliers, Sir Jasper was killed at 
Naseby, and his heir (now Sir Arthur), fled to 
France after the king’s execution. This was the 
opportunity for which Jasper, the second son, had 
wearily waited, Unprincipled and selfish, he had 
secretly rebelled against that fate which, in making 
him a younger child, had also made him a poor 
dependent. Shrewd and far-seeing, even in his 
youth, he now saw that he had only to declare 
himself a Parliamentarian to secure the family 
estate, and perhaps further honors and rewards 
in the futuro, 

This declaration he accordingly mado, and 
joining his fortunes to those of Cromwell, in a few 
years he found bis expectations fully realized. 
The mere possession of wealth, however, was not 
all that ho desired, for, besides coveting bis bro- 


ther’s inheritance, he coveted that brother's be- | 


trothed wife! In this, also, he was gratified. 
three years previous to the date of our story his 
influence had grown so great with the Lord Pro- 
tector that the latter sanctioned his marriage 
with the Lady Eva de Burch, the heiress of a 
royalist noble, who, being a minor, and deprived 
of both her parents, was a ward of the Common- 
wealth, She had been betrothed in infancy to 
Arthur Wyvil, and was devoted to the Stuart 
cause. How she was induced to consent was, 
therefore, a mystery, but she did consent, and 
the Roundhead wedded the Cavalier’s daughter 
Rumor hintod that death would have been more 
welcome as a bridegroom, and that Jasper Wyvil 
knew that his wife despised and hated him. 

Or a wild and stormy eveningz—the last night of 





the month of May, 1660-—the single window of the 
central story of the keep of Wyecrott Grange 
allowed a faint ray of light to gleam forth upon 
the branches of the sombre trees that sighed in 
tbe rude blast as if bewailing their spectral 
shadows. The remainder of the vast building 
was involved in darkness, and it was plain that no 
living thing was sheltered there, save, perchance, 
iu the room whence the solitary taper shone. 

In that apartment, however, a man and a woman 
were standing face to face—his fall of rage and 
fear, aud hers expressing a singular admixture of 
sarcastic scorn and haughty triumph. The man 
was perhaps forty years of age, black-browed and 
truculent of visage, and with an air that pro- 
claimed at once the coward and the tyrant. She 
was little more than half his age, and had once 
been gloriously beautiful ; but sickness, or some- 
thing harder to be borne, had robbed her of her 
charms, which—though they might return under 
happier auspices—were now vailed beneath lines 
of care, woefully expressive of misery long endured 
—of desperation newly awakened but remorseless! 
These were Jasper Wyvil, the Roundhead, and 
his wife, the Cavalicr’s daughter. Let us listen 
to their conversation that we may know why they 
are thus strangely met, alone in Wyecroft Grange, 

“Remember, Eva!” said the Roundhead, stern- 
ly, grasping her white arm with cruel force, 
“ Remember! my life is on the chance!” 

“Til not forget : be sure I'll not forget.” 

She spoke calmly, but there was a world of 
meaning in the sinister accents which she used, 
that at another time would have aroused suspicion 
in his dastard heart. As it was, his present ap- 
prehension swallowed up all else, and his thoughts 
were entirely occupied with the peril which was 
momentarily drawing nearer to him, 

“Carses upon him!” he exclaimed, uttering a 
fearful oath, and beginning to stride to and fro 
through the vaulted chamber, until its stone 
arches rang again to the echo of his spurred 
heel, ‘ May he die the death he thirsts to mete 
tome! I thought him surely dead already, but 
the knave who took my gold, to rid me of him, 
betrayed his trust; and now he is in England, 
high in favor with this new-fledged king, eager 
for my life, and speeding hither--——” 


The words dicd away in incoherent murmurs, | 


and it was plain that he had forgotten, in his 
excitement, who was listening to them. 

His wife’s cold, sneering voice again aroused 
him: 

“Speak you of your brother Arthur, Jasper 
Wyvil?” 


“Ay, woman!” he cried, turning fiercely upon | 


her. ‘And now I remember me that you were 
once to have been his bride! You would gladly 
give me up to him, I donbt not—~” 

fie paused a moment, glaring at her with ven- 


oD 


omous eyes, and then suddenly drawing his | 


sword, he grasped her shoulder, and with crael 
strength forced her down upon her knees, 

“ff will not trust you without your oath,” he 
cried, vehemently. ‘‘ You are religious, forsooth, 
and will not break (iat!) I know you well, mis- 


tress, Swear that you will not fell them where I | 


am hidden, Swear! or by the God you fear, I 
sheath my falchion in your heart!” 

She looked up at him with unshrinking eye, 
neither seeking safety or fearing death, but, whon 
the form of words in which he commanded her to 
swear fell on her ear, a light as of exultant tri- 
umph flashed over her white face. 

*T do not fear you, Jasper Wyvil,” she said, 
steadily revarding him. “Though my death 
would be a simple matter to him who bas just 
confessed the attempted murder of his only 
brother. Nevertheless, I wil take the oath you 
have demanded, You have left me that means of 
safety, and I were a suicide not to accept it. I 


solemnly swear never to fell your pursuers of your | 


hiding-place : never to ufler one word which will’ 

lead them to it. Will that oath content you?” 
Holding the poised sword within an inch of her 

heaving breast, he gazed down upon her upturned 


face as if seeking to resolve a doubt, which de- | 
spite her words, seemed to possess him, Appar- | 


ently he was, at last, satistied, for the point of the 
weapon slowly fell, and, pushing her roughly from 
him, he turned away. 

“Tt must content me,” he muttered, as he 
sheathed his sword, “I care not to have your 
blood upon my hands, though that would he the 
safer way, Why did I bring you here?” he con- 
tinued, angrily. “‘ I must have been mad, indeed! 
To prevent your meeting with my worshiplul 
brother! By Heaven! you will fly with him the 
instant he appears! I have balf the mind,” he 
added, suddenly facing her again, “to end this 
business, and your life, together —” 

His coward hand was upon his hilt, and another 
moment might have delnged the stone floor with 
her innocent blood; but Heaven atill watched 
over her, and at that instant a faint sound as of 
the trampling of a numerous cavalcade was borne 
in at the open window, That the noise could be 


, 


heard above the wailing of the blast proved that | 


the troop was close at hand, and Jasper Wyvil’s 
face blanched suddenly as if the wing of the death- 
angel had touched it! 

* He comes!” muttered the coward, with quiv- 
ering lips. ‘“‘ By heaven! I have no time to lose! 
Remember your oath, woman!” he cried, as he 
rushed toward the door, ‘Utter one word, and 
my ghost shail haunt you to your grave!” 

“T will not speak,” she answered, with a 
strange light in her flashing eye. “May God do 
so to me, and more also, if J speak one word !” 

He caxt one look of suspicion and of hate upon 
her, tore open the door with a loud crash, and 
instantly afterward his footsteps were heard has- 
tily ascending the turret steps without. She 
stood motionless until the last echo died away at 
the summit of the keep, her lips compressed and 
her hands clasped above ber beating heart. Then 
the wild look of exultation blazed up in her face 
again, and an involuntary cry of frantic joy burs: 
from her laboring breast ! 

** Heaven has delivered him to me!” she cris. 


triumphantly. “ His own words have sealed his 
fate! I will not apeak, Jasper Wyvil, but my oath 
does not prohibitme from pointing to your i 
refuge. Tyrant and coward, your hour has 
come |” 

Evon as she spoke there was a tamult beneath 
the ancient trees of the Chase ; a sound of gallop- 
ing horses and the cries of angry men. Nearer 
and novrer it approached, until it reached the 
foot of the tower; the great door burst open with 
a thunderous clang, and a score of armed men 
rushed, with furious haste, into the vaulted cham- 
ber. For their leader alone—a gallant knight of 
noble bearing—had the Lady Eva eyes or ears, 
andthe next moment she was clasped close to the 
heart of Sir Arthur Wyvil! 

But only fora moment did she linger in that 
fond embrace, A wedded wife, she had no right 
to the caresses of her former betrothed, and, 
withdrawing gently from his arms, she stood 
amid the clamorous throng, the pale priestess of 
a righteous vengeance, which debarred her forever 
from the bliss of love!” 

With eager questionings they surrounded her, 
demanding where the renegade, her false hus- 
band, had betaken himself. They had followed 
him far, and knew certainly that he had reached 
Wyecroft, They knew, also, that he must be near, 
if not in the Grange itself, for his horse lay dead 
before the tower, bloody with spurring to escape 
them. To their utter astonishment she answered 
nct one word. Not even to Arthur’s demands did 
she reply—and he was certain that no love for her 
traitor husband restrained her. Silent and mo- 
tionless she stood in the centre of the eager circle ; 
her dark eyes fixed with intense meaning on Sir 
Arthur’s ; her cheek gray-pale, as with the sha- 
dow of death ; and her right arm uplifted, the in- 
dex finger pointing with unwavering persistence to 
the arch above them ! 

An intense desire for revenge often increases 
| man’s power of perception. A nod, a gesture, a 
| chance motion, is an ample hint to him who thirsts 
for his enemy’s life. Sir Arthur Wyvil, stung to 
| madness by the myriad wrongs his apostate 
| brother had heaped upon him, was the first to 
| perceive that this mute signal had a meaning. 
Seizing her passive form in his stalwart arms, he 
bore her to the turret staircase, and shouting to 
| his friends to follow, ascended with her to the 
| highest story of the keep. His comrades thronged 
after him in tumultuous haste, and once more 
they formed a circle about this woman—so pale, 
| 80 silent, and so terribly resolved ! 
| The chamber in which they found themselves 
scemed to occupy the entire extent of the sum- 
| mit of the tower, Its walls were of stone, its 
ceiling of massive beams and planks, and three 
narrow embrasures alone permitted the light of 
day toenter, It was profoundly dark when they 
entered, but torches were quickly procured from 
the chamber they had left, and by their lurid, 
spectral light they beheld the Lady Eva still point- 
| ing with rigid finger; but now the arm was ex- 
| tended at right angles from her body, and its 
direction indicated a particular stone at the cor- 
ner of the central embrasure, 

This was enough! Their sagacity, quickened 
by hate, enabled them to search for and discover 
the secret spring. One touch upon its tiny sar- 
face, the huge stone revolved upon its pivot, and 
from his hiding-place, cunningly contrived with- 
in the thickness of the wall, Jasper Wyvil, the 
traitor, was dragged forth to confrout the brother 
whose life he had practiced upon—the head of his 
house whose honor and faith be had forsworn! 

Tyrants and hypocrites are always cowards, 
and Jasper Wyvil was the quintessence of mean 
tyranny and hypocrisy. Heaven send that you 
who read this may never be forced to look upon 
a scene resembling that which now ensued! Gro- 
veling in dastard foar at his outraged brother’s 
feet, the wretch begged that mercy which he had 
never shown to others. Sir Arthur, stern and 
haughty, heard his prayer in contemptuous 
silence, debating within himself the proper pun- 
ishment for a worm so abject. The Lady Eva, 
silent still, stood shuddering to hear the outery 
of a despair that she had wrought. The fierce 
followers of the knight eagerly awaited their 
chief’s signal that they might execute his will 
upon the traitor ; and the red lightning glared at 
sudden intervals through the high embrasures, 
us though heaven itself was pouring out libations 
to the Moloch of revenge in blood! 

“Dare you appeal to me for mercy, Jasper 
| Wy vil?” said the knight, at length. “Think on 
| your faith forsworn; your ancient lineage dis- 
| graced. I could forgive your practices upon my 
| life; your mean rapacity which led you to accept 
from traitors the heritage of your house as a re- 
ward for foul disloyalty. But, false to your order 
as to your religion, how shall you answer for the 
noble lives which have been the sacrifices of your 
treachery? And before all, how can you atone 
the ontrage which you have inflicted upon my 
betrothed? The mean advantage which you used 
to foree her to accept you for a husband cries out 
for vengeance louder than my wrongs-——” 

“Think not of me,” exclaimed Lady Eva, 
breaking, for the first time, the silence which she 
had maintained, ‘* Let his punishment be due to 
crimes of greater magnitude. Thy attempted 
death, dear Arthur ——” 

Even the worm will turn when trodden on—the 
coward fight when frenzied with despair! These 
last two words roused Jasper Wyvil from the tor- 
por into which his dread had cast him, and he 
started to his feet with a mad cry of rage: 

‘Dear Arthur!” he repeated frantically, “ Yes! 
it is dear Arthur, and for this I am betrayed! 
Who is forsworn but she—this wanton here? The 
beautiful fiend who made me trust her oath, and 
straightway led my foes unto my hiding-place, 
that they might do me unto death and she be free 
to wed her paramour! May my lasting curse 
cling to ye both! I ask no mercy now, at your 
tuir hands, my lordly brother! Work your will— 
but mark me! if you slay me here, before another 
st shall rise your dainty leman ——” 


| 





| 
| 








Astounded at his sudden burst of fury, they had 
heard his incoherent speech in silence, but at 
these foul words one seized him by the throat and 
hurled him ronghly back. Bright swords flashed 
lurid in the torches’ glare, and in an another 
instant he had ended life and ribald speech toge- 
ther; but the Lady Eva swiftly came between, and 
staid the deadly stroke. 

“The wretch is maddened with his great de- 
spair,” said she, “He is not fit to live; but your 
true swords, my friends, must not be reddened by 
his tr*itorons blood. Deliver him to the law, and 
let that judge him for his crimes—which number 
deeds of horror you would blush even to punish, 
Tell the truth, thon slanderer, for once!” she 
added, turning full upon him. “Did not your 
own words betray you? You bade me swear I 
would not tll your foes where you were hidden. 
Heaven is witness that I never spoke one word; 
but God was just, and saved me, through your 
own folly, from the guilt of aiding your escape. 
Fate blinded your eyes and closed your ears, and 
through your own precaution you enabled me to 
deliver you to justice.” 

“It is by such a miserable subterfuge that I am 
lost!’ shouted the renegade, the foam of fury 
flying from his pallid lips. Thon traitress, your 
life shall answer mine!”—and, ere his captors 
realized his fell purpose, he had snatched the 
falchion from his brother’s hand and buried it to 
the hilt in her white breast! 

One thrilling shriek, and Eva’s soul had fled; 
but, ere her bleeding form had fallen to the floor, 
the avenging weapons of the enraged and horror- 
stricken comrades of Sir Arthur clashed together 
in the murderer's heart, and his dark spirit went 
to meet his victim at the Great White Throne! 

Sadly the avengers bore away the mortal part 
of the hapless Cavalier’s daughter, leaving her 
assassin’s corse to molder where it fell. But 
Heaven had willed otherwise, for at the midnight 
hour, a levin-bo]t descended on the lofty keep of 
Wyecrott Grange, and ere morning dawned, that 
ancient pile had crumbled to a heap of smoking 
ruins. 

Sir Arthur never found a bride on earth, and, 
after many weary years, descended to the tomb 4 
gloomy and remorseful man. With him ended 
the long line of his noble race, and England hath 
no longer in her baronage the fated name of the 
Wyvils of Wyecrott! 








THE BABY OVER THE WAY. 


One fine morning, about six-and-thirty years 
since, I was sitting in my father’s drawing-room 
at Camford, at my embroidery-frame, but the 
needle was idle in my fingers, tor I was busied 
with such golden visions as only the young can 
dream, Well might I be excused on that day for 
such a waste of time; for I had received a letter 
only a few hours before from my aflianced hus- 
band, an officer in India, which told me that he 
was even then on his way to Eugland to claim his 
bride. So Isat dreaming of the future, and had 
raised my castle in the air to a most magnificent 
height, when it was suddenly tumbled down by @ 
morning call from one of our opposite neighbors, 

“Only think, Miss Forrester!” she exclaimed, 
as 800n as the first greetings had passed between 
us, ‘our landlord has let the house next to ours 
to a schoolmaster.” 

“Indeed!” said I, trying to recall my thoughts 
from the tropics ; but Mrs. Deckin was evidently 
disappointed that I showed no more emotion, 
“Yes,” she repeated, * we are to have a school 
next door ; a parcel of vulgar boys will be shout- 
ing in our ears all day long, and I have taken my 
house for three years, The annoyance will be 
nearly as great to you—it just fronts your draw- 
ing-room windows. Only think—a vulgar, com- 
mon boys’ school! What a shame it is! the land- 
lord might just as well have let it for a shop.” 
Mrs. Deekin, who, by-the-way, had been dic» 
covered, and industriously reported by her 
dearest friend at Camford, to be the relict of a 
rich grocer in Bath, lifted up her primrose gloved 
hands in horror that a boys’ school should dare to 
pitch itself in such “ audacious neighborhood,” 
Quarter Day came, and brought with it the new 
tenants, The house, which bad been shut up for 
some time, lost that forlorn, ‘lonely-moated- 
grange” appearance which always invests unin- 
habited dwellings, and on the entrance gates there 
dawned a bright brass-plate, engraved ‘* Dr. 
Berndhal’s Academy;” but to Mra. Deekin’s 
loudly-expressed delight, only a very small group 
of boys appeared in the large playground. She 
even went so far as to aver that the new-comers 
would flit silently some night, leaving the land- 
lord minus his rent and fixtures, a just judgment 
upon him for daring to let that house as a boys® 
school, 

But we did not sympathize with the lady’s indig- 
nation ; we hoped success for the young foreign 
couple. They were from Switzerland, and those 
very tropically-inclined thoughts of mine were 
often recalled to Camford by a glimpse of Ma- 
dame Berndhal’s pretty slight figure, as she took 
her infant out for its daily airing in the shaded 
garden. What a treasure it was to her! No 
privation was it to the young mother that she 
could not afford to keep a nurse. It was the most 
beautiful little creature; we all admired it ex- 
ceedingly ; and even my father would leave his 
after-dinner port to watch “‘the baby over the 
way,” as the young stranger was called among 
us, 
Time passed on. The baby grew fast and fat. 
Mrs. Deekin’s prophecy was not fulfilled, and we 
were glad to see that the group of boys became 
more numerous as the school began to gain a 
woll-deserved repute in the neighborhood. First, 
one usher was found necessary, then a second, 
and at last there was an evident tcken of pros- 
perity. ‘The baby over the way,” my youngest 
sister reported one morning, had appeared with 
an attendant all to himself, though mamma 





seemed hardly willing to give up the charge, 
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She was always darting out to kiss her boy, to see 
him try to walk, and hear him erow. 

But time, which brought strength to the 
baby’s limbs, and pupils to his father, had by no 
means forgotten me, for my destined husband 
had arrived, the wedding day was fixed, and 
drawing nigh ; so that, what with my approaching 
happiness and the sad parting, that deep shadow 
to my sunshino, I had hardly a thought left to 
bestow on “the baby over the way,” and had no 
longer eyes to watch the progress of this young 
pilgrim iu the journey of life. 

Every young lady will agree with me that I had 
plenty to occupy my thoughts, what with bridal 
finery and wedding gifts, party visits and con- 
gratulations, 

One evening, it seems but yesterday as I recall 
it, I had returned from a round of farewell visita 
to some friends at a distance. I was sitting in 
my room, thinking with tears of mingled joy and 
sadness of the few short days which still remained 
before I should leave my native country and a!l 
so dear to me, but with one dearer far than all 
beside. I thought then of the young wife who 
left her Swiss valley; she was evidently happy; 
she did not pine for her early home. But here 
my reverie was interrupted by the entrance of my 
maid, who, while performing the duties of my 
toilet, gave me a long account of all the prepara- 
tions which had been made during my absence 
for the wedding. Put in the midst of an animated 
description of a projected treat to the poor school 
children, she interrupted herself to say : 

“Oh, miss, I forgot to tell you before, but we 
are so sorry for the poor little baby over the way ; 
he has been ill this week or more; and the ser- 
vants quite cried yesterday when they told our 
cook they thought he must die.” 

** What is the matter with him, Jane?” I asked, 
deeply moved by the sad intelligence. 

“Dr, Carr is attending him, miss, and he says 
it is croup and convulsions ; they say he has been 
in convulsions all to-day, pretty dear! We shall 
never see him in the garden again ;” and the 
tears came into Jane’s eyes. ' 

**Croup and convulsions!” I thought ; ** was not 
this just such an attack as my brother in his baby- 
hood had nearly died of in Paris, and was only 
saved by some rare and potent remedy prescribed 
by an old French physician ?” 

My mother had, 1 knew, always kept the medi- 
cines by her, and I remembered that they had 
several times been administered with great suc- 
cess. Her private cabinet remained in the same 
order in which she left it before her death, and I 
soon found there the curiously-shaped bottles well 
secured in their silver-case, I stood one minute 
irresolute ; the next, I resolved to trust no one; 
to go over mysclf; perhaps there was yet a 
remedy for the darling child. Without stopping 
to consider the lateness of the hour, or what 
might be thought of the appearance of a stranger 
in that house of mourning, I folded a shawl 
hastily round me, and, accompanied by my 
astonished maid, went to Dr. Berndhals’s house. 

It was silent and dark, except where a shaded 
light from one window marked the room where 
love and agony watched with the young sufferer, 
The hall-door stood ajar, for the accustomed 
routine of duty is strangely interrupted in a 
household by the presence of deadly sickness, 

I dismissed my servant, and, without stopping 
to reason with myself, made my way to the cham- 
ber where I had seen the dim light.- There, npon 
a low chair by the empty cradle, with her pretty 
French cap all awry, her beautiful hair loosed 
from its trim fastenings, sat the young mother, 
holding in her lap the poor baby, whose oppressed, 
uncertain breathing was the only sound in the 
room. I saw that Dr. Berndhals sat at the table 
with his face hidden in his hands; and by the 
mother stood the physician, a pitying, hopeless 
expression on his face, 

Dr. Carr was the only person who looked up 
with some surprise as I entered; the mother 
seemed quite unconscious of my entrance, She, 
poor soul, cou'd only recognize one inexorable 
presence, every moment drawing nearer to 
claim from her the life dearer than her own, I 
eagerly beckoned the kind physician aside, and 
placing the case in his hgnds, begged him, if he 
saw fit, to try the remedy. The doctor shook his 
head ; he held the quaiutly-fashioned bottle to the 
light, tasted it, and then turning from my be- 
seeching glance to look at the ohild, who appeared 
again falling into convulsions, he whispered : 

“Well, it cunnot do him any harm; we will 
try it.” 

I knelt down by the mother, and began to apply 
the embrocation to the little heaving breast, 
while the doctor administered, drop by drop, as 
the child could swallow it, a little of the medicine ; 
and then, arranging the light so that he could see 
the little patient’s face distinctly, he watched the 
result, at first with the same expression he had 
worn upon my entrance ; but, by slow degrees, as 
he felt the pulse, and listened to the breathing of 
the sufferer, a deep anxious interest, not unmixed 
with hope, dawned on the physician’s face, Be 
again examined the remedies, directed me to use 
the embrocation, and administered a few drops of 
the dranght. 

“Take comfort—the child is alittle better,” Dr, 
Carr at length whispered to Madame Berndhals, 
who looked up with such eager hope into his face, 
that I tremblod at the thought of the agony she 
must endure should that hope again become de- 
apair. But God, in His mercy, had ordained 
otherwise. 

The night passed on ; the little of life flickered 
teebly, as if it must expire; but we persevered 
with the remedies; and when the morning 
dawned, it was burning steadily, though faintly, 
The baby features were no longer distorted, the 
breathing was regular, and the child had fallen 
into a slcep; the sleep of lile, not of death. 

T must pass over the joy and gratitude so dear 
to me then, so well remembered through long 
years. The good doctor took my casg away with 
him, saying: 
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“IT want to analyze this medicine. I believe it 
will have saved the ohild’s lite; and I shall return 
it quite full to you, Miss Forrester, Tako it away 
with you; you may find it invaluable in India.” 

I was married only a fow days afterward, and on 
my wedding morning the most beautiful bouquet 
which ever graced a bride’s toilet was sent to me 
by Madame Berndhals, with such a pretty, grate- 
ful note, to tell me, in her broken English, that 
little Eugene was now quite out of danger, and 
that she should pray every day that I might be 
rewarded for having saved his life, 

Long years passed swiftly away to me, for I was 
a happy wife and mother, though more than once 
my beloved ones were taken away from me, and 
in my own bitter bereavement I thanked God that 
Ihad once perhaps taken from the lips of the 
young Swiss mother that cup of unspeakable an- 
guish, of which I was called to drink so deeply. 

At length we returned to England, and after a 
lapse of more than twenty years I revisited Cam- 
ford. Twenty years make a sad difference every- 
where, in the circle of your friends and acquaint- 
ances, but in a university town the years cause 
a double havoc, 

Of the seats of learning it may most truly be 
said, ‘‘not a palace, but a caravansera.” The 
undergraduate population is of course continually 
changing; and even among the elder sons of 
A'ma Mater who do not immediately desert her, 
gaps are constantly occurring, to be filled up by 
fresh faces, Fellows are drafted off to smug liv- 
ings, or (but this is very rarely the case) give up 
their luxurious celibacy to take a wite and a 
curacy ; and when a death occurs among the dig- 
nitaries or office-bearers of the university, their 
families generally leave the place. 

Thus it came to pass that on my first visit to 
OCamford, after twenty years’ absence, I found not 
ono friend left of all who had offered me bridal 
congratulations, Still, though this seemed sad and 
strange, it was pleasant to stroll through the col- 
lege-grounds once more with my husband, to 
show my wondering children the marvels of the 
quaint old town, to visit the church where my 
marriage vows had been plighted, to thank Hea- 
ven there for the many years of wedded happiness 
which had been granted me, and to wish for the 
stranger bride, who knelt there, fearful yet trust- 
ing, before the altar, as IT had knelt many years 
before, the same blessedness in her married life 
as I had known in mine. 

Then it was passing sweet to go leaning on my 
husband’s arm down the gay street, where we last 
had gone in our wedding-chariot, the horses 
decked with white favors ; and even now, as then, 
St. Mary’s bells came pealing forth, filling the air, 
far and wide, with their music. To the now-made 
bride, they rang, as they last had chimed in my 
ears, of unspeakable gladness, of overflowing joy ; 
to the wife of twenty years they rang warm con- 
gratulation, like claspings of friendly hands after 
long absence, peals of tempered gladness, of gen- 
tle harmony, such as my life had been; with 
sometimes a deep tone, which seemed to say amid 
the friendly greeting, ‘‘ We know all; we note the 
sorrows of human lite ; to-day our voice is of joy 
and gladness; yesterday it was a knell.” 

As Cainford was only a resting-place to our party 
ina long journey, we had arranged to proceed, 
after two or three days’ sight-seeing ; but my 
boys had managed to discover that on the morn- 
ing fixed for our departure degrees would be con- 
ferred, and they besought us 80 earnestly to take 
them to the Senate House, that the appeal was 
not to be resisted. Accordingly, we repsired 
thither a full hour before the Vice-Chancellor’s 
appearance, in order to secure good places for 
ourselves. My young companions were by no 
means weary of waiting ; the scene, which pos- 
sesses novelty and interest to most strangers, 
was doubly attractive in their Indian eyes, The 
cries, cheering, and hooting of the undergradu- 
ates amused them not a little; indeed, we had 
some trouble to keep them from joining in the 
uproar, 

At length a short interval of respectful silence 
intervened as the Vice-Chancellor, clad in his 
state robes of crimson and ermine, and gsur- 
rounded by his staff of office-bearers, took his 
place. Then began the business of the day, in 
which, though every face in that assembly was 
strange to me, I took a very deep interest; it 
seemed but as yesterday since I had stood there 
to see my brothers take their degree, 

But now from the gallery of undergraduates 
there came prolonged shouts and renewed cheer- 
ing, as the hero of the university, the senior 
wrangler, was led up to the Vice-Chancellor to re- 
ceive his degree, by the father of his college. 
Tall, slight, yet finely formed, with a face of rare 
intellectual beauty, the senior wrangler of this 
year evidently excited no common interest; 
the ladies, especially the young ones, pressed 
eagerly forward for a good view of the handsome 
scholar in the moment of his triumph ; ard on his 
part, the eye of the young man sought out that of 
one lady who stood a little aside from the rest, 
and as near as she possibly could to the imposing 
group in the middle of the Senate House, No 
fair, long-tressed beauty, however, was she who 
won the young man’s glance, but a slight figure 
in deep mourning-weeds, with a sweet, matron 
face, and hair, changed to gray, perhaps, by the 
touch of sorrow, rather than that of time, nearly 
concealed by her widow’s cap. My maternal eye 
was quick to trace the relationship between them. 
The senior wrangler “ was the only son of his 
mother, and she was a widow.” Turning to a lady 
near, I asked the young man’s name, 

** He is a Mr. Berndhals,” was the reply. 

‘* Berndhals!” I remembered that name weil ; 
and my interest grew tenfold. ‘Can you tell me 
his Christian name, and anything of his family?” 

‘Ob, yes; his Christian name is Engene,” re- 
plied the lady. “‘ His father was a foreigner, and 
kept a school here some years since, and after his 


death, the widow sent her son to the University. | broken, for we heard a whisper on the 


He was working very hard et Melville College, 


about a month since, when he began to be talked 
of as likely to be the senior wrangler. Do you see 
his mother, how happy she looks? She may well 
be proud of him.” 

“Do you know his age?” was my next inquiry. 
‘He looks quite young.” 

‘Yes; he is about ono-and-twenty,” was the 
reply; “‘but he is a remarkable young man; be- 
sides being senior wrangler, he stands very high 
in the classical tripos,” 

Isaw it all from the time I heard the well-known 
name. Before me, in his graceful manhood, stood 
‘*the baby over the way.” I saw the light on the 
widow's face: it would have been joy, but for the 
thought, “ his father is not here to see him ;” and 
I, remembering that long night of fear, on which 
had dawned a morning of hope, was more thank- 
ful than ever for the share I had had in restoring 
to her that fading bud of promise, which had 
flourished, and so gloriously unfolded. 

We left Camford that day, but I carried away 
with me the pleasant memory of the scene I had 
witnessed ; and I often loved to recall it, till time 
and sorrow faded it from my remembrance, 

Long years again swept over me, but not so 
gently as they had hitherto passed. They brought 
me tears even more bitter than those of Rachel— 
the hopeless desolation of the widowed Naomi. 
My two sons were winning their way for them- 
selves in the world, so that my daughter—then in 
her twentieth year—became my sole companion ; 
and I fear that, although I telt the comfort of her 
presence, I otten repined when I thought that, 
in our narrowed circumstances, I could not give 
her the introductions and advantages of society 
which I coveted for her. 

So matters stood, when about two years since, 
we gave up our house at Cheltenham, having de- 
termined to spend the summer months at Scar- 
borough, before settling down again for the win- 
ter. 

After a long fatiguing journey, we reached the 
queen of northern watering-places, and having 
rested one night at the hotel, hired a fly early 
next morning, and set out in quest of lodgings. 
First, we tried the Esplanade and South Cliff, but 
sadly too high were the terms in these days of my 
shrunken purse, The town looked very uninvit- 
ing, with its fishy sinells and close streets; and 
we were quite perplexed, when our driver came 
to our aid. 

**Maybe, ma’am,” he suggested, “you would 
like to be quieter than they are here; because, if 
so, I think the north shore might suit you; it 
isn’t so gay, but the sea-view they say is better, 
and many families prefer it.” 

We could but try, and we requested the man to 
drive to the north shore, 

“This really looks delightful,” we both ex- 
claimed, as we stopped at a pretty row of houses 
standing on a olift high above the sea, which lay 
at its feet ; green cliffs stretched out on one side, 
and the old castle rose on the left, 

“This is just the place for us,” said Isabel, as 
we were shown into a neatly-furnished dining- 
room, 

Yes; Liike it very much, Isabel, if——” 

My ‘‘if,” which was an economical conjunction, 
was soon answered by the landlady, whose terms 
I found reasonable, and we agreed immediately 
for the dining-room set of apartments, 

I liked the woman of the house ; she was neat, 
well-mannered, and had, I thought, seen better 
days ; besides, she, too, was in widow's weeds, and 
her carefully worn dress told of a struggle with 
poverty. Poor thing! she was so anxious that we 
should like the lodgings ; and as she re-arranged 
the clean white curtains of my sleeping-room, she 
said, evidently with pride : 

‘*Many gentlefolks, ma’am, prefer the north 
shore ; my drawing-room is let to such a noble 
gentleman, the master of a college, and his mo- 
ther is with him; she is such a nice, kind lady,” 

I was too tired to be much interested in this 
description of the ocenpants of the drawing-room ; 
but when, that evening, Isabel and I were seated 
in the garden looking out upon the sea, our fel- 
low-lodgers took the bench near us, As I glanced 
listlessly at them, the lady chanced to turn to- 
ward us, when, to my no small surprise and plea- 
sure, | recognized Madame Berndhals, 

I pass over the details of the renewal of our ac- 
quaintanceship ; how mush we had to tell each 
other of the years that had passed since that night 
when we tended Eugene, 

Madame Berndbals had by no means forgotten 
me; her gratitude had not diminished through 
the long years; it seemed indeed to have in- 
creased with the stately growth and intellectual 
development of her son. With what joyful pride 
his mother told how he had risen, step by step, 
till now he had been chosen master of his college ; 
and that, too, when he was only in his thirty- 
fourth year—an early age to arrive at such a dig- 
nity. 

We spent six delightful weeks together. Ma- 
dame Berndhals and I became inseparable com- 
panions, while her son appeared daily to find a 
greater charm in the society of my fair Isabel. 
We had both observed the growing attachment, 
but it had not been spoken of between us ; and 
only an occasional glance exchanged, and & quict 
shining of the eyes, told cach of us that we had 
one wish for our children, 

One summer evening we saw our dear ones re- 
turning trom their seaside walk, and felt that the 
words of love had been spoken between them; 
and then, as we watched the young pair come 
slowly over tlie cliff, our eyes were dimmed for a 
few moments. To Madame Berndhals it did not 
sovm that her son had just plighted his vows ; but 
one who long years ago won her from her moun- 
tain home ; while to me my daughter was another 
self, the years were as though they hal not been, 
and that grave gownsman by her side changed to 
the gallant soldier, in whose grave my heart was 





but no one ever heard anything about bim till | ber, while Eugene, in the first triumph of his 


buried. But the silence and illusion were soon 
thresb- 
old, then Isabel's light step went on to her cham- 





happy love, stood before us to tell the joyful tide 
Sas | ae SERA, Shi ne £0 Bradley 
ven, 

Two years have passed since that summer at 
Scarborough, and now I am writing in a 
chamber of the master’s lodge at Melville College, 
From the window where I write, through the thick 
blossoming limes, which make the air heavy with 
their fragrance, I see a group in the garden, whieh 
I must hasten to join. There stands my son-in- 
law, playing with his child, who crows and capers 
with delight in his mother’s arms, while Madame 
Berndhals assures the happy father that the boy 
is the living image of himself when he was Tug 
Bany over THE Way. 








Eleventh Annual and First Union Regatta of 
the Brooklyn Yacht Club, June 25th. 


Tue Brooklyn Yacht Club, on the occasion 
of ite Eleventh Annual Regatta, on the 25th of June, 
well sustaived its brilliant reputation jor complete 
ness of organization, and for sailor-like efficiency., 
The festivals of this club have always been, in fact 
remarkably successful, whether in their social reunions 
and promenade ccncerts, wnich are immensely popular, 
or in those aquatic exercises that have become @ 
favorite national institution. 

Thies club has the merit of introducing the firsg 
Union Regatta, open for boats of a'l clabs; and on this 
occasion the Atlantic, Bayonne, Jersey City, and 
Hoboken Yacht Ciubs, entered into the spirit of the 
arrangement, and sont boats to compete for the Union 
Prize, It was a beautiful sight—those graceful plea 
sure crait, thirty-seven in number, floating on the 
ruffled bosom of Gowanus Bay, with their white saila 
spread, awaiting the signal for the start. The accom. 
modations for spectators and for the members of the 
press were provided with the customary liberality of 
the amateur Brooklyn sailors, 

The judges and representatives of the press found 
excellent entertainment on board the steamer William 
Fletcher, and a large number of guests, many of them 
ladies, witnessed the exciting sport from the decks and 
cabins of the steamer Antelope, chartered for that pur- 
pose, Mr. Mallory placed his steam-yacht Fannie at 
the disposal! of the club, and a pleasant party of ladies 
and gentlemen embraced that opportunity for an excure 
sion. The value of the prizes amounted to $1,000, 
The judges on board the William Fleicher were, M, M, 
Vandyke, John H. Lewis, B. G, Mallory, &. P, Bunker, 
and Frank Foot. On board the Antelope, the cheerful 
countenance of the active and obliging secretary of tha 
@ub, Mr. Wm. T. Lee, lent additional attraction to the 
inspiring scene. 

The course was from the stake-boat of the Club 
House to and around stake-boat at Southwest Spit, 
turning same from the eastward, and back to the home 
stake-boat, passing to the eastward of all buoys on the 
West Bank, distance thirty miles. A light breeze from 
the south was blowing, in accordance with the usual 
good fortune of the Brooklyn Club. The start was 
made in splendid style, all the yachts geting under 
way in the most seaman-like manner on the firing of 
the signal-gun, and exhibiting their best qualities 
throughout the race, 

The Prizes were awarded as follows: The Alice, 
B. Y. C., lst Clasa Schooner Prize; the Agnes, A. Y. 0., 
Qui Vive, A. Y. C., and Musquodeed, B. ¥. C., the 1st 
Claas Sloop Prizes; the Mittie, B, ¥.C,, and Apollo, 
B. ¥. C., 2d Class Sloop Prizss. 








A Tiger at Large in Antwerp~—Terrible Scene. 


Tue Zoological Garden of Autwerp has for 
a long time been in possession of two magnificent 
Bengal tigers, one of which was to be forwarded ta 
London, To avoid acoident, the anim.l was placed in « 
wagon secured with strong iron bars. The greatest 
precaution was, therefore, taken to avoid a catastrophe, 
At half-past three in the morning the railway servanta 
perceived an enormous animal clearing at a bound the 
wall which separates the Zoological Garden from tha 
railway station. The tiger bad, in fact, escaped, having 
bent and broken two of the iron bars of his cage. The 
first object of his fury was the cart-horse of a nightman, 
which happened to be passing. The tiger bounded on 
the unfortunate horse, biting him in the flunk, and tear- 
ing the straps that attached him to the cart. The dr‘ver, 
who at firat sought safety on the horse’s back, bid him- 
self under the cart, but not before recsiving a wound 
in the leg from the tiger’a paw. Meantime the horse, 
mad with terror and pain, gclloped furiously toward 
the market ot St. Jacques, pursued by the tiger. Here 
another deplorable event occurred. 
A gardener, who was passing the street, attracted the 
fury of the beast. The tiger sprang at him, tearing hia 
brewst, legs, and neck in a fearful manner. Having 
finished his victim, the animal dragged the body some 
distance; he then abandoned it and rushed into St 
Anne's Court, where his presence caused indescribabla 
terror, M. Vekemans, the proprietor of the Zoological 
Garden, having becn informed of the escape, proceeded 
with his staff in pursuit, and came up to the animal at 
the corner of St. Jacques st.ect, near the house Vestre- 
pen. A night watchman and three or four other per 
sons took retuge in a amal!l shop opposite this house, 
The tiger spied them and stood for a moment as though 
he intended to rush at them through the window, 
He pursued his course, however, through the market, 
M. Vekemsns, with his assistants, atter the animal go 
into St, Anne’s Court, barricaded the entrance, and 
laced a trap in it, with a view of taking him alive, 
hey then got into the houses of the Court in order ta 
frighten him into this trap. 
e tiger lay crouched againat the door of the atelier 
of M. De Braekeleer, the sculptor, but perceiving one 
of the men io pursuit on the roof of a house, he leaped, 
on the roof of « lower house, and assumed a most 
menacing position. MM. Vekemans, Braekeleer, Wer- 
bronk, and Verhoven were armed with guns. The 
tiger having perceived them, slowly descended from the 
roof, evidently bent on making an attack, and when 
about four metres off, be couched to muke his soring, 
The order to fire waa given, and three guus were dis- 
charged in succession. The fi:st shot appeared to have 
mi«sed, the second struck the anims!, and the third 
inflicted a mortal wound, He tortered back to the 
«ntrance of the court, where M. De Brackeleer finis»e4 
him with a fourth shot. These gentlemen bel: ved 
with great intrepidity, and but for their coolness an : 
the measures they adopted, much greater injury woud 
have been done. Theyardener who was attacked never 
spoke, and he died in the hospital wt six o’clock the 
same morning. 





—_—— 


A man who was in the habit of making 
pretensions to a personal knowledge of the world, was 
usked by a skeptica: triend: 

“ Have you been much at sea?” 

“Why, no, not exactly; but my brother married a 
commodore’s daughter.” 

“ Were you ever abroad?” 








“No, not exactly; but my brother’s wife’s maiden 
name wae French,” 
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i} THE NORTH AMERICAN BAENGERFEST, CHICAGO, ILL,.--THE 


The North American Saengerfest, Chicago, 
ill.—The Concert at the Wabash Avenue 

Rink, June 17th. 
Tur great Saengerfest, or Musical Conven- 
; tion, for which our German citizens have been making 
} the most extensive preparations for several months 
; past, was formally opened at the Wabash Avenue Skat- 
) ing Rink, at Chicago, Tl, on the evening of the 17th ult. 
The inauguration was attended by an immense torch- 
p ; light procession, the booming of cannon, the playing of 
bands of music, and a very liberal display ot American 
and German colors throughout the city. On the fol- | 





it lowing evening, the New York and foreign societies | 
1a having arrived, the first grand concert of the festival 
My was given. Nearly fitty societies were represented, the 
it number of singers being over 10,000, supported by the 


i tull orchestra of 150 pieces, The entire space within 
' the building was ablaze with decorations. The pillars 
that support the roof, as well as the iron rods which 


i tie the walls together, were hung with red, white and 
Hi blue tissues, while elegant festoons were i 
H about the chandeliers, Flags, Chinese lanterns, and 
i large wreaths of flowers, were displayed at every con- 


venient point, ond the walls were decorated with busts 
of Washington, Mozart, Schumann, Mendelssohn, Sigel, 
' Meyerteer, Handel, Schubert, Liszt, and Beethoven, 
| and mottoes almost without number. The stage was 
' ela>orately ornamented with flowers, vases, and sta- 
tuary; and from each extremity rose two artistic pyra- 
' mids, made ot violins, guitars, horns, cymbals and 
i i tamourines, grouped together in an artistic manner 
and holding upon their summits figures of Atlas, bear- 
ing the glob + upon his brawny shoulders, 

The festivities were concluded on Sunday, 21st ult., 
with a grand picnic at Wright’s Grove, in the northern 
part of the city, at which felicitous speeches were de- 
livered by some of the distinguished gentlemen in 
attendance, and selections of the most entertaining 
songs rendered by several thousand vocalists, 

















Monument Erected by the Metropolitan 
m Police, at Cypress Hill Cemetery, to the 
Late Inspector Carpenter. 

Tue monument recently erected at Cypress | 
Hill Cemetery, Long Island, by the Metropolitan Police, 
to the memory of the late Daniel Carpenter, Inspector 
of the force, was uncovered on Thursday afternoon, 
June 18th, with appropriate exercises. The monument, 
which is a chaste and beautiful specimen of sculpture, 

was made ior the Police Department by Wm. 8. See 
; & Co., ata cost of $2,100, and is composed of pure Italian 
marble of the best quality. It consists of a quadran- 
gular shaft twenty-two feet in length, which rests on a 
solid granite base. On the front of the pedestal is a 
beautiful medallion bust of the late Inspector, while 
beneath appears the name “Carpenter,” in bold block 
letters. On one side of the pedestal is the following 
' inscription: ‘Erected by the Officers and Members of 
: the Metropolitan Police Department to the memory of 
Inspector Daniel Carpenter, Died November 15, 1866, 
aged 50 years and 8 months.”” The shaft is surmounted 
with a draped urn. 

The monument was formally unvailed by Inspector 
Dilks, after which a discourse on the life and services of 
the deceased Inspector was delivered by the Rev. 
Frederick Sill, of St. Ambrose’s Church. There was a 
large delegation of the police force in attendance, 


besides the officials of the department, and the relatives 


and personal triends of the deceased. 
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CONCERT AT THI WABASH AVENUE RINK, JUNE 

The Ceremony ‘of Laying the Corner-Stone | the Immaculate Conception, in Brooklyn, was the occa- 

sion for a spectacle of the most imposing character, wit- 

of the Roman Catholic Cathedral of the neased by over 25,000 people, men,women, and children, 

Immaculate Conception, Brooklyn, L. I., | representing all the Catholic congregations, and most 
June 2\st. 


ot the Catholic civic associations, in the City of Churches, 
the metropolis, and neighboring communities. The new 

On Sunday, 21st of June, the ceremony of | cathedral will occupy the space bounded by Lafayette, 
laying the corner-stone of the new Cathedral Church of 


Vanderbilt, Clermont and Green avenues, a location un- 


> 





MONUMENT ERECTED BY THE METROPCLITAN POLICE, AT CYPRESS HILL CEMETERY, 1. I., 
TO THE LATE POLICE INSPECTOR, DANIEL CARPENTER. 


17.—FROM A SKETCH BY CHAS. 8. 





| is the head of the corner. 


| Loughlin, Bishop of Brooklyn, 


STOBLE. 


surpasse] in 
Brooklyn. 

In point of size and architectural magnificence, it 
will probably be without an equal on this continent. 
At present the walls are raised only to the height of six 
feet, and within that enclosure stood some 20,000 per- 
sons on the occasion of laying the corner-stove. A 
large tent in the rear afforded to about 5,000 of those 
present a shelter from the hot rays of the sun. This 
immense pavilion was floored, and provided with 
benches, which gradually ascended from around the 
centre, where stood the cross, and whence the Arch- 
bishop of New York addressed the multitude, 

At four o’clock Pp. M. a procession of the Catholic 
clergy, in full canonicals, marched from the robing- 
room into the enclosure, in the following order: 


beauty and convenience by any in 


The cross-bearer with two acolytes bearing lights. 

The clergy, to the number of forty-two, two by two, 
among them the Rev. Fathers Friel, Gleason, Turner, 
Malone, McNamara, McGuire, Creighton, Ryan, Mc- 
Sherry, Curran, Cassidy, Dorris, Keegan, Mooney, 
Fitzpatrick, and Archbishop McCloskey, of New York. 

The Bishops, according to seniority, consisting of 
Right Revs. McFarland, of Providence, R. 1. ; Conroy, 
of Albany, N. Y.; Williams, ol Boston, Mass. ; Bacon, 
of Portland, Me.; ard Wood, of Philadelphia, Penn. 

The Rev. Father Gardimer, of St. James's Cathedral, 
master of ceremonies. 

Bishop Loughlin, with assisting ministers, wearing 
his cape and mitre, and carrying bis crosier in the left 
hand, 


Reaching the centre of the pavilion, the procession 
halted, and the Bishop sprinkled the spot with holy 
water, while the choir sang an antiphon and psaim. 
Thence, after repeating the prayer of Domine Deus, the 
procession moved on to the corner-stone, which the 
Bishop blessed, saying: 


“Our help is inthe name of the Lord, who made 
Heaven and Earth. Blessed be the name ot the Lord, 
now and forever. The stone which the builders rejec ef 
Thou art Peter, and on this 
Glory be to the Father, 
As it wasin the 
world without 


rock I will bwid my Church. 
and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghust. 
beginning, 1% now, and ever shall be, 
end. Amen.” 


The stone was then laid. 
as follows: 


The inscription upon it is 


**In the honor of God and under the invocation ot 
the Blessed Virgin Mary, conceived without stain, John 
set this stone on the 
21st day ot June, 1868. Pope Pius IX., Supreme Popn- 
tiff; John McCloskey being Archbishop ot New York; 
Andrew Johnsou being President of the United States; 
Reuben E. Fenton being Governor otf New York; Mar- 
tin Kalbficisch being Mayor of Brooklyn; and Patrick 
Charies Keeley being architect, and Fiancis Curran, 
builder.” 


In the hollow space provided was placed a box, her- 
metically sealed, which contained copies of several 
newspapers of New York and Brooklyn, and a number 
oi American silver coins, trom a five-cent piece toa 
dollar. 

The Bishop and priests then made a circuit of the 
walls, sprinkling them with boly water, and reciting 
the customary prayers, the choir meanwhile singing 
appropriate psalms. The procession then returned to 
the tent, and the Most Reverend John McCloskey, 
Archbishop of New York, aseended the dais and deliv- 
ered an impressive sermon, commemorative of the 
occasion. 

Our engraving represente the Tis! 
blessing the corner-stone 


op in the cetef 
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HOME INCIDENTS, 


A Rush of Customers. 

A few days ago, as a party of butchers were driving a 
large drove of sheep through Third street, St. Louis, | 
Mo., one of the men became vexed at the stubbornness 
of a certain ram, and dealt the animal a heavy blow 
across its horns with his whip. 


This only increased 





A BEJECTED SUITOR. 


the obstinacy of the ram, which, after looking about for | 
a moment, in quest of some avenue of escape from its 
brutal driver, rushed through the door of a well-known 
drinking-house, followed by the entire drove. When 
the butchers arrived, they found a furious and singular 
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A RUSH OF CUSTOMERS. 





‘NM 


class of customers in front of the bar, creatin;: sad | 


havoc among the tables, chairs, and tumblers, With | 


much difficulty they succeeded in getting the convivial | 


ram into the street, and 
the drove again moved on. 


A Rejected Sulttor. 

An intense excitement 
was created in the vicinity 
of Goodlettsville, Tenn., 
several days ago, in con- 
sequence of an abrupt ter- 
mination of a proposal for 
marriage. A white man, 
named John Smith, had 
become enamored of 4a 
mulatto girl, named Char- 
loite Utley, who was io 
the employ of a farmer of 
the same name. His love 
had increased to that de- 
gree, that he determined 
to find out if his tender 
passion had a companion 
in the breast of the dusky 
maiden, and what his 
chances were of obtaining 
the girl jor a wife, See- 
ing Mr. Utley in the field 
hoeing corn, Smith ap- 
proached him, and in he 
fewest words, asked if he 
could wed the girl. Mr 
Utiey replied that he had 
no objections if the girl 
was willing; and Smith 
started off in high gies 
to another portion of the 
field, where Charlotte was 
engaged with her hoe, 
He related to her the con- 
versation just concluded 
with her employer, and in 
a winning, seductive tone, 
told her that, as that gen- 
tieman had given his con- 
sent, she would be com 
pelled to marry him. 
Charlotte resented this 
singular manner of woo- 


ing, and told him that nei- 
ther he nor any other 
white! » conld ever be 
her husband Lesolve! 


on securing the prize, 


COLLISION BEIWELN THE STEAMEK MORNING SIAR AND BAKE CORTLAND, 
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FATAL BXPLOSION OF FIREWORKS, AT THE STORE OF W. J. LYON & CO., 204 BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK CITY, JUNE 23D. 











A FIGHT FOR THE BABY. 


va 


i 
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recovery. 








ON LAKE ERLE, JUNE +ULH. 
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Smith commenced expostulating, with all the earnest- 
| ness of his nature, but the girl was immovable in her 
i | je ision. Still he persisted, swearing eternal fidelity, 

with the vehemence of lovers in general. At last, for- 
| bearance ceased to be a virtue on the part of the girl, 

' and she scattered his hopes to the winds by knocking 
, him senseless by a blow on his head from her hoe, Hs 


AMUSING ATTEMPT AT SUICIDE, 


was soon after borne from the field, and on examination, 
it was found that Charlotte had broken his jawbone, 
and that a considerable time would elapse before his 


A Fight for the Baby. 
A young couple, who have experienced considerable 
unhappiness ot lat», owing, as the husband alleges, to 
the interference of the lady’s family, recently took 


separate apartments at a 
hotel in New Orleans, 
La., the Court having de- 
creed a temporary separa- 
tion, awarding their only 
child, a daughter of three 
years, to the care of the 
mother, During one of 
the visits which the father 
was allowed to pay his 
child, in the presence ot 
witnesses, he stole the lit- 
ule one, but the mother 
soonalter regained posses- 
sion, A few days there- 
after, the wife, attended 
by a nurse carrying the 
child, and ber parents, ap- 
peared gt the Fitth Dis 
trict Court; but the Court 
not being in session, the 
whole party started to 
leave the building, when, 
descending the main siait 

way, the father of the child 
was observed to rush to 

ward the nurse, grasp the 
infant from her arms and 
attempt to make away with 
it. The grandfather grasp- 
ed the father by the collar, 
at the same time drawing 
a revolver. Just then the 
mother sprang, shrieking, 
between her father and 
husband, preventing the 
former trom firing. The 
tather succeeded in run- 
ning off with the child dur- 
ing the excitement that 
followed, and took her to 
the station-house, where 
he requested an officer to 
keep her for him. The 
child was subsequently re- 
turned to its mother. 


Amusing Attempt 
at Suicide. 


A singular attempt et 
suicide was revenUy made 
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fm Norwich, Coun., by a mum abont thirty years of age. 
He was followed to the banks of the Yantic by his wife, 
an4, in spite of her entreaties for him to desist from bis 
evil parposs, he slowly waded into the water. By the 
time the water reached bis knees, he stooped down, 
took a burried giance at his partner, and was sbout 
plunging forward, when the lady herself made a plunge, 
seized the tails of ber busband’s coat, and hauled him 
ashore. After making numerous attempts, the man 
was finally prevailed upon to live a little longer, and 
started for bome, with his faithful spouse leaning on his 
arm. 


Fatal Explosion of Fireworks at the 
Stere of W. J. Lyon & Co., 204 Broad- 
way, New York City, June 22d. 

A terrible explosion ot fireworks occurred on Tuesday 
@fternoan, 234 ult,, at No. 294 Broadway, New York 
City, by which one person was instantly killed, and an 
immense stock of fireworks destroyed. The store on 
the first floor of the building was leased by Mesers. 
Wm. J. Lyon & Co., and filled with a full assortment 
of Chinese fireworks and paper cannonades, Japanese 
parlor fireworks, blue lights, Roman candles, mines, 
aky-rockets, bombs, pin-wheels, set pleoes, pistols, 
powder, percussion caps, and torpedoes of all sizes. 
Ry some means 4 portion of the stock became ignited 
shortly after three o’elock, and before any alarm could 
be given a most deafening explosion took place, blow- 
fhg out the entire front of the store, and scattering a 
targe quantity of the contents of the show-windows 
ebout the street. The firemen and their apparatus ar- 
rived promptly after the shock, and speedily extin- 
guished the flamer, which were gaining rapid headway 
in the building. A party of firemen, who courageously 
entrred the store with their lines of hose, discovered 
the lifeless remains ot a young nan lying in one corner. 
The body wus blackened, and severely burned by the 
powder, and his clothing was torn into shreds. On 
being brouglt to the street, the body was identified as 
that of Lawrence L. Lyon, aged nineteen years, a son of 
the senior momber of thefirm. The discovery of young 
Lyon’s body created the utmost excitement among the 
immense crowd of spectators that had assembled at the 
premises, and fears were entertained that several other 
persous had perished within the store, The firemen, 
however, after a very careful examination, failed to fud 
any mre bodies. 


Collision Between the Steamer Morning 
Star avd Bark Cortland, on Lake Erie, 
June 20th. 

A frightful disaster occurred at about eleven o'clock 
on the evening of the 26th ult., on Lake Erie, involving 
u loss of over twenty lives and two valuable vessels. 
The steamer Morning Star, with forty passengers and a 
crew of thirty, was proceeding on ita way from Cleve- 
land, Ohio, to Detroit, Michigan, when, after, after hav- 
ing sailed but a few miles, it collided with the bark 
Cortland, and both vessels sunk within fifteen minutes 
thereafter. The greater part of the passengers had re- 
tired for the night, and their consternation at the terri- 
ble shock was painful in the extreme. The pumps 
were brought into action as soon as the nature of the 
acciden! was known, but the water rushed into the 
cabin of the Morning Star, through the large hole made 
in ber side by the stern of the bark, in such a heavy 
volume, that the pumps were quickly abandoned, and 
the passenyers set about providing themselves with 
life-preservers, and constructing rafts, for any emer- 
gency that might come upou them. Many of the pas- 
sengers were picked up by boats from the steamer Kk, N- 
Rice, which, quite providentially, was in the vicinity 
ut the time of the disaster. Others were found, on the 
day following, clinging to portions of the wreck. The 
cause of the catastrophe is at present unknown, 


Attack of a Corporal’s Guard on a Snake. 


A crncomsTANce occurred to an English 
officer commanding a small out-station in Dindigue, 
India, which may be considered not undeserving of re- 
cord. He was carly one moruing taking his customary 
ramble, before the sun had attained a sufficient eleva- 
tion in the heavens to drink up the freshness of the 
dews which glittered around, when, upon passing a 
small ruined building, his attention was suddenly ar- 
resied by the appearance of something with which his 
eye did not seem at all fimiliar, moving in a deep recess 
of the rulp. He approached it cautiously, tearing, as 
he could not distinguish the object very clearly, that it 
might be a tiger, or some other animal equally dan- 
gerous. 

Upon close inspection, he discovered it to be an im- 
mense snake, filling with its voluminous folds the 
whole recess. Determined at once on its destruction, but 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Way is a fool’s mouth like a tavern door? 
Because it is always open. 


A max in Kentucky killed a sick cow a few 
Gran, > Spee was found a large brass pin, 

hair pins, a quantity of hooks and eyes, several 
tutts of brown-colored hair, anda pinkribbon. Query— 
Had the cow eaten a milkmaid or swallowed a waterfali? 


A raceTiovs Quaker was approached by a 
dandyish neighbor, who inquired what costame would 
best fit bis figure for a marquerade. 

“Chalk your head,” repiled the staid one, “and go 
as a billiard cuc! 


**My son, would you suppose that the Lord’s 
Prayer could be engraved in a space no larger than the 
area of a nickel cent?” 

“ Well, yes, father; if a cent is as big in everybody's 
eyes as it is in yours, I think there would be no 
difficulty in putting it on ebout four times.” 


A HANDSOME young bride was observed to 
be in reflection on her wedding day. One of her 
bridesmaids asked her the subject of her meditation: 

“I was thinking,” she replied, “which of my old 
beaux I should marry if I should become a widow.” 


A Beau dressed out resembles the cinnamon- 
tree—the bark is of greater value than the body. 


Waar are the most unsocial things in the 
world? Milestones; you never sec two of them to- 
gether. 


A roune author, reading a tragedy, per- 
ceived his auditor very often pull off his hat and bow 
respectfully at the end of a line, and asked him the 


ag cannot passa very old acquaintance,” replied 
the critic, ‘‘ without that civility.’ 


An old offender was recently introduced to a 
new county justice as John Simmons, alias Jones, alias 
Smith, “I'll try the two women first,” said the jus- 
tice; “ bring in Alice Jones.” 


A auotton of a fellow was dining at a hotel, 
and, in the course of the ‘battle with knives and 
forks,” accidentally cut his mouch, which, being ob- 
served y DD pa. og sitting near, he bawled out, “I say, 
friend, don’t make that ar’ hole in your countenance 
any larger, or we shall all starve to death.” 


SIGNS OF PROSPERITY. 
(From the Chinese.) 

Where spades grow bright, and idle swords grow dull ; 
Where jails are empty, and where boras are full; 
Where church-patis are with frequent feet outworn; 
Law court-yards weedy, silent, and forlorn; 
Where doctors foot it, and where farmers ride; 
Where age abounds, and youth is multiplied; 
Where these signs are, they clearly indicate 
A bappy people and well-governed State. 


Do June-iper berries grow this month ? 


‘You young rascal,” said an old gentleman 
to a rash little boy in the street, “if that cab had run 
over you, where would you have been now?” 

And the boy answered, ‘‘ Up behind, a taking of bis 
number!" 


‘“‘Wett, Sambo, what’s yer up to now-a- 


days? 
“Ob, I is a carp’per and jiner.” 


“fel I guess you is, What department do you 
perforin ?” 

“ What department? Why, I does de circular work.” 

«* What's dat?” 

“Why, I turus de grindstone.” 

“G' way !"’ 

Way is an over-worked horse like an um- 
brella? 


Because it is used up. 
Wuen did the greatest rise in milk take 


ace? 
When the cow jumped over the moon. 


A uTTL& fellow, on being refused the privi- 
lege of accompanying his parents to church, signiti- 
cantly replied: 

ou’d better take me now, for when I get older I 
shan’t want to go.” 


A TRANSCENDENTAL preacher took for his text 
—* Feed my lambs.” A plain farmer very yy re- 
marked to him on coming out of the church, “A very 

ood text, sir; but you should take care not to put the 
ay #0 high in the rack that the lambs can’t reach it.”’ 








Tue new andelegant preparation of Cloverine 
so thoroughly surpasses the Benzine in cleansing and 
beautifying silk, velvets, laces, gloves, etc.; that it has 
become a requisite to a}l ladies possessing a wardrobe 
of fashionable clothes. Unlike cleansing fluids in gene- 
ral, ite odor is delightful. 


Spyxr’s Stanpanp Wrive Brirrers, made of 
re native Wines, combined with Peruvian Bark, 
ile Flowers, Calamus, Snake Root, Wild Cherry 





mowing that he could do nothing single-handed against 
a creature at once so active and so powerful, he made 
the best of his way to the guard-house, and ordered 
half a dozen roldiers to the spot, armed with muskets 
and having the bayonets. They were six strong, deter- 
mined Engishmen, They made no objection to en- 
counter #0 unusual an enemy; on the contrary, they 
were pleased at the thought of the sport, and, being 
fe in line, advanced steadily to the attack as soon 
26 the word of command was given, and simultaneously 
transfixed the monster with their bayonets, firmly pin- 
Bing it against the wail. 

Being so roughly disturbed from its slumbers, the 
enormous creaiure uncoiled itselt in a few seconds, and 
such wus its prodigious strength, that, with one mighty 
weep of its tail, it dished five of its assailants to the 
earth. The sixth, who was near its head, maintained 
bis position and kept his terrific adversary against the 
= adroitly avoiding the lashings of its ponderous 
tai] by stooping or do ging, as circumstances requir 
until toe avpimal, exbausted with pain and exertion, lay 
extended at full length upon the earth almost motion- 
less. By this time the five soldiers who bad been 
etruck down, having recovered their feet, wounded the 
vanquished snake with the butt-ends of their muskets 
upon the extremity ot the tail, where the inosculation 

the ver'ebra is less firm, thus disabling it so com- 


Bark, Ginger, and other hervs ond roots, assist diges- 
tion, give an appetite and impart vigor and tone to the 
system. Sold by Druggists and Grocers, 


Buesstnes on Wurets.—The motive chairs 
and carriages for invalids, manutactured by Mr. 8. W. 
Smith, of this city, are so ingeniously contrived, that 
even those who have entirely lost the use of their lower 
limbs find no difficulty in locomotion by the action ot 
the arms alone. So little foroe is required to propel 
these vebicles about the house or out of doors, that 
those in the most delicate health take pleasure in the 
gentle exercise. To the paralytic, the maimed, and all 
who, by nature or accident, are incapable of pedestri- 
anism, the invalid chairs and carriages ot Mr. Smith 
are blessings on wheels, the convenience and comfort 
of which need only to be tested to be appreciated. 


————— SS e*e 











—> 


The People have been so much im- 
posed upon by several worthless Sarsapariijas, that we 
are glad to be able to recomnend a preparation which 
can be depended on as containing the virtues ot that 
invaluable medicine, and is worthy of the public confi- 
dence. DR. AYER’S SARSAPARILLA cures when any- 
thing can cure the diseases that requires an alterative 
medicine, 





pm J that it was soon dispatched. It ed 1 
ard of fifty feet in length, and was ful) three feet 
circumference. 





A coxcert was about being given by a party 
of amateur vocalists, and as the provrammes were being 
distrivuted to the large audience assembled, a protest 
was received irom the clergyman of a neighboring vil- 

He objected to the concert because they were 
goirg to sing two pieces that his choir intended 
at their concert in a place three miles off some time 
next winter! 


Wary should physicians have more horror of 
sea than anybody else? 
Because they are more liable to see sickness, 


An eminent lawyer, although a great stick- 
ler for the Church, seldom or never attended public 
Worship. A deacon spoke of him to « triend asa “ piliar 
of the Church.” “Say, rather, a butiress,” was the 
reply; ‘for you never see him inside,” 


s 
A GENTLEMAN at an eating-house asked the 
next to him if he wonld please pass the mustard. 
“Bir,” said the mun, “ do you mistake me fora waiter?” 
—* Ob Do, sir,” was the reply, “1 mistook you for o 
man.” 








Holloway’s Pills.—Foul breath, so nauseous 
to every one, and the invariabie concomitant of a dis- 
o state of the stomuch, is easily corrected by a 
few doses of these cleansing Pills. 


-§, "Dn 860.--X. 


IX P’S.—POETS, PAINTERS, Preach- 
ers, Players, Printers and Politicians—all suffer 
trom Dyspepsia, Nervousness, Loss of Appetite, Liver 
Complaints, and all diseases which they may cure or 
prevent by the use of Plantation Bitters. If those suf- 
terers took these Bitters, the Poetry would be purer, 
the Paintings grander, the Sermons livelier, the Acting 
truer, the Printing neater, and the Politics honester, 
This splendid tonic invigorates the system, and enables 
the brain to work healthily. 
Perhaps no article was ever so well endorsed by all 
who have used it, 








Maovrouua WaTeR—A delightful toilet article—enpe 
rior to Cologne, and at half the price. 





A GNAT, A BUG, A BOIL, A SORE 


One raves about the gna tant oy, 
and bugs that bite in bed; 


That grew y 

Such pain and heat my spirits wore, 
And made | body thin. 

When hope had fled I tried Pamrr Parr, 
And soaked the ulcer well; 


iL. 
The te may bite, the bees may sting, 
boils and bugs inflame, 
Pain Paint will cure, I always sing, 
My fever sores the same. 
Six years I know the doctor stays, 
Still ~y | offive there; 
His fee, no charge, it always pays 
To visit Chatham Square, 
One hundred and seventy, 
Always tull, never empty. 


Moth Patches, Freckles and Tan- 


HE ONLY RELIABLE REMUEDY for those sprown 

DISCOLORATIONS On the face is ‘* Perry’s Moth and 

Freck'e Lotion.” Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 
49 Bond sireet, New York. gg Sold everywhere, 











New Publications. 


UBLISHED by E. STEIGER, New York, 
The Workshop, 
A Monthly Journal, devoted to Progress of the Usefal 
Art«. With Iilustrations and Patterns covering the wide 
range of Art applied to Architecture, Decoration, 
Manufactures, and the Trades generally. 
Also, the German Edition of this Journal. 
Price $5.40 a year; single numbers, 50 cents, 
iw One single availabie Design or Pattern may be 
worth far more than a iull year’s subscription. 
Specimen-numbers and Prospectuses gratis. 
Agents and Canvassers wanted. Terms favorable. 











THE EYE THAT BRIGHTENS WHEN 
I COME. Beautiful Ballad by Godfrey ~- ~- 30c. 
PULLING HARD AGAINST THE STREAM, - - 30c. 
LIVE IN MY HEART AND PAY NO RENT, « - 30c. 
GRAND DUCHESSE Waltzes—Strause, - - - ~- 40c, 
Arranged for Fiute or Violin, 1c. Music mailed. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 
1,125 Broadway, 2nd door above 25th St., 
Branch, 208 Bowery. 





HE ROYAL ROAD TO MUSIC—A 
simple snd popular TREATISE on the RUDI- 
MENTS OF MUSIC, intended as an introduction to 
the study of the Pianotorte, Voice, or any instrument. 
Persons who are desirous ot taking up music as a pleas- 
ant recreation, without the aid ot a master, cannot fail 
to recognize it as a cheap ani! agreesble pocket-com- 
panion. Muslin boards, 50 cents. BOOSEY & OO., 
644 Broadway, and all Book and Music dealers, Boosey’s 
Catalogue of Cheap Musical Publications free, 





Psychomancy; or, Soul Charming. 


How either sex may fascinate and gain the affections 
of any one they choose instantly; aleo secure prosperity 
in love or business, Every one can acquire this singu- 
lar power. This queer, exciting book has been pub- 
lished by us ten years, the sale of which has been 
enormous, and is the only book of the kind published 
in the English language. Sent by mail for 25 cents, to- 
gether with a Guide to the Unmarried. Address T. 
WILLIAM & CO., Book Publishers, Philadelphia. 





“ Bystematic apd Persistent Advertising the Sure Road 


to Success in Business.” 


T. C. EVANS, 

General Newspaper 

vertising Agent, 

No, 129 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS, 

Advertisements Inserted at Publishers’ 

Lowest Rates, 

In all the leading Daily and Weekly Papers through- 
out the United States, 

Having Srrecta, Contracts with a large number of 

the best Advertising Mediums in the country, I am en- 


abled to offer special inducements to Advertisers to 
give me their business, 





Ad- 


NOW READY. 
The Second Edition of the Advertiser’s Handbook, 


Revised and enlarged, coutining several new features. 
Copies sent t-free on receipt of twenty-five cents. 
Address as above. 


AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 
THE BEST REAPER KNIFEGRINDER ! 


MALE OF FINE EMERY AND VUL- 
canized-Rubber, firm as steel, and always true. 
Cuts five times as fast as the grindstone, and gives a 
perfect edge. Weighs but twenty pounds; is ceanped 
to the macbine, a plank or table, rans rapidly by gear, 
and turns easily. Is the best and cheapest. See fie. 
fore you buy. For circulars and BEST TERMS to 
agents, address, E. G. STORKE, Auburn, N, Y¥. 





Quarter of a Million Pianists 


RE INDEBTED TO RICHARDSON’S 
£\. New Method for their ability to play well. This 
book continues to be extremely popular, while its rare 
adaptation to all grades of advancement causes it to be 
not only valuable to a person during his early studies, 
but fora lifetime. Price $3 75. Sent postpaid. OLIVER 
DITSON & OO., Publisters, Boston. CHAS, H. DITSON 
& CO., 711 Broadwa}, New York, 


INVALIDS’ WHEEL CHAIRS. 


For in or outdoor use. Any 
one having the use of the hands 
can propel and guide one. Prices 

Ito 


40. 
INVALIDS’ CARRIAGES made 
to order. State your case and 
send stamp for circular. 








PaTenTt CANTERING Horses, 
$12 to $25, 
8. W. SMITH, 

90 William street, New York. 


Just Out, 


THE STRANGER IN THE TROPICS: A Gume-Boox 
POR TRAVELERS In Cuna, PurERTO-Rico anp 8ST. 
Tuomas; with Suggestions to Invalids (By a Phy- 
sician), and Hintsfor Tours. One Vol.8vo. It1vs- 
TRATED. Price, in cloth, $1.50. 

Should be read by every person with weak lings or 
disordered nervous system. 

Will be sent by mail, free, an receipt of price. 

FRANE LESLIE, 
ILUsTRACION AMERICANA 
No. 637 Pearl Street, New York. 
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CARHART & NEEDHAM 


Bowes uswrius C18 um eee veewwewn --- = — 

Organs. They bave had an experience of over 

twenty years. They make the LARGEST. Th 
ALLES: They 








make the SM. EST. make the BES 
Cuurcn Boupor: 
SoHOOL Lopcz 
PARLOR CONCERT 
Lrprarky PaRLon 
Concert Lrpparny 
ee. ORGANS. 
Bovupor J e@  CHvuRcH 
CHURCH 

LipRaRy CHor 
Crom Concert 
Panton Lopar 


Particular attention given to furnishing Lodges with 

symbolic styles. Gatalogue and price liste sent by mail. 

CARHART & NEEDHAM are the original inventors. 
CARHART & NEEDHAM, 

Nos. 143, 145, and 147 East Twenty-third street, N.Y. 





ForCAMPATGN 


MEDALSPINS & BADGES 


. Cua ROSEMAR KT, , 
= BOURNE Sb ley” 





JRICES FROM $3 TO $10 PER 100. 
We will send to any address, postpaid, One Sampl-, 
25c., Three Samples, 50c., with Price List. 

All moneys sent ty Post-Office Order at our risk. 
We guarantce full amount in coods, at lowest rates, for 
all mouey sent, RICHARDS & MARKT, 

55 Murray street, New York. 

P, O. Box 3,131. 


Locke’s Patent 


SELF -AAGMTANG 








‘GAS BURNER 





TURN THE KEY AND THE GAS IS LIGHTED. 


Applied to any Gas-Fixture without alteration. 


NO EXECTRACITY 





“NO ERACYT 
4 NO UWA 


Price, $leach. Sample sentby mail on receipt of 
$1. Liberal discount to trade. 
New Y.rk and Brooklyn Agency, 
P. 8. SANDERSON, Agen 





N.. 661 Broadway, opp. Bond st., N. Y. City. 
THE COUPONS 
OF THER 
First Mortgage Bonds 
OF THE 


UNION PACIFIC RAILROAD CO., 
Duc July ist, 18s8cs8, 
Will be paid on and after that date, in 
GOLD COIN, FREE OF GOVERNMENT 
TAX, 


At the Company’s Office, No. 20 NASSAU st., New York. 


Schedules, with twenty or more Coupons, wil! now be 
received for examination, and gold checks for the same 
will be delivered June Oth. 

JOHN J. OI8CO, Treasurer. 





HE DOLLAR WATCIL.—The Magnetic 
Pocket Timekceper and Compass, handsome case, 
gl:ss crystal, white dial, steel and metal works; watch 
size, good order; will denote correct time, Wa.rranted 
for two years, Satisfaction guarante:d, Sent by mail 
for $1; 3 for $2; or by express, CO. O. D., on receipt of 
order. Address HUNTER & CU., Hinsdale, N. H. 
THE CONFESSIONS AND EXPE- 
RIBNCE OF AN INVALID. 


Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 


men and others, who suiler from Nervous Debility, &c., 
supplying THE MEANS OF sEeLY-cURE. Written by on« who 
cured himself, and sevt iree on receiving post-paid 


dire ted envelope, Address NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Also free, by the same publisher, 
@ Ciroular of DAISY SWAIN, the great Poem ot the 
War. 





TO ACENTS. 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR IN OUR 


ereatT $1.00 sate. 


We Offer Better Inducements than Any 
Other House: 


Better Goodse—Larger Quantitics for One Dollar—and 
a Greater Varirty to select trom. 


Every person cap become au Ag nt, and obtain mag- 
nificent presents free of cost. Circulars sent tree. Write 
for one, containing fall part culars, to 


BROWN & LINDSEY, 


57 Congress Street, Boston, Mass. 


FRANK LESLIEVS 


CHIMNEY CORNER, 


No. 163, PUBLISHED JUNE 29, 


YONTAINS THE FOLLOWING COM. 
/ plete Original Stories, highly illustrated: 
THE ADVENTUBES OF A NIGHT—An Episode of the 
Paris Exbibitio®. 
A MAD PASSION—A Tale of Disappointed Love. 
THE HAUNTED WELL—A Besutiiul Domestic Story 
MY GRANDMOTHER’S WEDDING GLFT—A Charm. 
ing Little Story. 
NO. 45 LANG STREET—A Story of Oppression. 
A GRIZZLY BEAR ADVENTULE. 
THE ROMANCE OF MARGARET ROBERVAL—A Taie 
of Early Canada. 
LOVE ON HORSEBACEK—A Coquette’s Troubles. 
WOMAN ALONE—Dedicated to the Strong Minded. 
THE EVENTS OF A MORNING—<A Capital Humorons 
Btory. 
The Baron’s Gloves 
is concluded, with a continuation of 
OUT OF THE STREETS, 
besides minor Sketches, Pocins, Essays, Juvenile Mat 
ter, a Life and Portrait of Francis Neale, Esq., of Baiti- 
more, etc., etc, 
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TAY LOR, 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 





Still continue to keep the largest stock of 
PARLOR, DINING, AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Carpets, 
Oil Cloths, Mattresses, Spring Beds, Etc., 


of any honse in the United States, which they offer at 
Retail and Wholesale prices. 





BSTA BLISHED 1861. 
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THE 


Great American Tea Company 


RECEIVE THEIR 


TEAS BY T 


HE OARGO 


FROM THE 


Best Tea Districts of China and Japan, 


AND SELL THEM IN QUANTITIES TO SUIT CUSTOMERS 


AT CARGO PRICES. 





HE COMPANY HAVE SELECTED 
the following kinds from their stock, which they 
recommend to meet the wants of clubs, . They are sold 
at cargo price-, the same as t:e Company se] them in 
New York, as the list of prices will show. 





PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 


OOLONG (Black), 70c., B0c., 90c., best $1 per th. 

MIXED (Green and Black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 per tb. 

ENGLISH BREAKFAST, (Black) 80c., 00c., $1, $1.10, 
best $1.20 per tb. 

TMPERIAL (Green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 
per th. 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 80¢., 90c., $1, $1.10, best 
$1.25 per tb. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per Ib. 

GUNPOWDER, (Green), $1.25, best $1.50 per tb. 








Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 80c., 35¢., best 40c. per pound. | 
Hotels, Suloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantitics of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner | 
Coffee, which we sell at the low prie. of 30c. per pound, 

and warrant to give perfect saustaction. ROASTED, 

(Unground), 30c., 35c., beat 40c. per tb. GREEN, (Un- | 
Toasted), 25c., J0c., 33c., best B5c. per Ib. } 


Parties sending club or other orders for less than 
$30, had better s:nd a Post Office draft or money with 
their orders, to rave the expens» of collections by Ex- 
press, but larger orders we will forward by Express, 
to “collect on delivery.” 


Hereafter we will send a ‘@-r ! packaze to 
the party i up the Club, tr profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no 
complimentary packages for Clubs of less than $30. 


Parties getting their Teas of us may confidently rely 
upon getting them pure and fresh, as they come direct 
from the Custom House stores to our warehouses, 


We warrant all the voods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense withiu 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 

N. B.—Inbabitants of villages and towns where a large 
number reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost 
ot their Teas and Coffees about one-third (besides the 
Express charges) by sending directly to ‘The Great 
American Tea Company.” 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imitations, We 
have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name, 

Post-office orders and dratts make payable to the 
order of ** The Great American Tea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders (as below, no more, no lese), 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 





S31 & B88 VESEY STREET. 
Post Office Box, 5,643, New York City. 


Superior Imitation Gold Hunting Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 










rN 
EN 


/ 


Yeh 


Oroide Chains, a: 
express. 


express. Customers must pay ALL the express charges. 


OROIDE CASES, a newly dircovered composition, known only fo our 
felves, precisely like gold in appearance, keeping its color as lony us 
worn, and as vel) finished as the best gold ones. 
in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the best materials, of 
the latest and most approved styles, are jeweled, and well-finished, 
with a view to the best results im regard to wear and time. 
pearance, durability, and time, they have never been equaled by 
watches costing five times a8 much. 
certificate to keep accurate time, Price $15, Gentlemen’s and Ladies’ sizes, 
ean have an excellent watch, equal in appearance, and as good for time, as a gold one costing $150. 
well made os those of goid, from $2 
Money need not be sent with the order, as the bills can be paid when the goods are delivered by the 


These watches are 


For ap- 


Each one warranted by special 
for this simall sum apy one 
Also, 


to $6. Goods sent to any part of the United States by 


Cc. BE. COLLINS & CO., 37 and 39 Nassau St,, N. ¥., Opposite P. O. (up atairs). 


ae TO CLUBS—Wh r 
SEVEN WATCHES FORK NINETY DOLLARS, 
AP VAUTION 


SIX WATCHES are ordered at one time, we will send one Extra Watcu, making 


Since our Oroide Watches have attained so high a reputation and the demand for them 


hes greatiy increased, many persons are offering common and worthless watches tor eale, representing them to 


be Oroide Watches, in some instances stating that they are our Agents, 


We will state most positively that we 


employ no Agents, und that no one else does or can make Oroide; consequently these representations are talse. 
The genuine Oroide 





GRANT & COLFAX, 
GENTS WANTED—FKor 
} the best LIFE OF 
GRA NT, by Hon. J. T. Head- 
ley. Nowready. $2 50. An 
authentic LIFE OF COL. 
FAX, with a eplendid Por- 
trait, in press. Price 25 cts., 
which we vive to our subscrib- 
ers to the Life of Grant. 
TREAT & CO., Pull shers 
654 Broudway, N. Y- 





$I A DAY TOR ALL. STENCIL TOOL SAMPLES 
free, Address, A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt. 


Magic Pocket Fans—for Ladies and | 


Gentlemen's use—50 cents each, MAGIC PHOTO- 


GRAPHS 25 cents a package. W. C, WEMYSS, 
3 Astor Place, New York City, 
WASTED ~AGENTS TO SELL BY 
sample a combined SQUARE, LEVEL AND 
BEVEL. Great inducements offered, Oounty Rights 
for sale on most liberal terms. For particulars address 
W. & BATCHELDER & CO., Pittsburgh, Pa. 





Every Man His Own Printer. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving mach time and expense. Circulars containing 
fuil ivfo: mation ubout there Presses, prices, recom- 
mendatit as, etc., mailed tr-e on applicition. Specimen 
books of types, cuts, borders, etc., etc., 10 cents, 

DAV. D WATSON, Avent, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtlandt sireet, New York. 





E YMEUNT. $15 to $30a day guaranteed. 

ale or Female Agents wanted in every town— 
de-criptive cirvulars free. Address JAMES C. RAN E 
CO., Biddcford, Me. —e 


“= Something New. “ss 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Usefni 
Artictes; profits larg+. Send stamp for circular, | 
5 W. RICL & UO., 83 Naseau street, N.Y, | 





Watches can only be obtained by ordering directly trom us. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 





In Drawing of April 4, 1468, 
Bs  Eebccnsevcces GPOW.... 000: . $150,000 
No. 13854........+. o 60,000 
= ae = 25,000 
No. 10169... eee sad 25,000 
No. TM.cccccccee @ 10,1400 
2 ee aa TTT TTT 10,000 


Being the six capital prizes. 

Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and al) kinds of gold and 
silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall #t., N. Y. 


16 Pages and 20 Engravings for 5 Cents! | 


FRANK LESLIZ's 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


No. 79 ta the first number of our fourth rolurme 
containing the last chapters of ALONE IN TIE 
PIRATES’ LAIR, which will be followed ie ly 


| by an exciting Romance uf Medieval Times, cailed 


y 


THE STUDENT CAVALIER, with beautiful 
Engravings. In No, 84 was commenced another 
continued Story for Boys, ERNEST BRACL 
BRIDGE, profusely embellished. with first-class 
tlustrations, 

Given away, with No. 78, TITLE and INDEX 
to Vol. 3; with No. 5A, the Beautiful Engraving, 
AGAINST HIS WILL ; with No. 68, CHECKER 
BOARD, for Chess and Dra ughts ; with No. 9, 
@ Philosophical Toy called the ZOETROP £. 

FRANK LESLIES BOYS’ AND GIRLS 
WEEKLY ts published every Wednesday, and 
sold by all Newsdealers, Price 5 Cents a copy ; 
or lcopy for siz months, $1 25; 1 copy a year, 
$2 50 ; Scopies a year, 6 DO ; 5 copies a year, $10. 

As the Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly is electrotyped, all 
back numbers can be had. Send subscriptions to 


FRANK LESLIE, 
637 Pearl Street, New York, 





640 MILES 


OF THE 


Union Pacific Railroad, 


Running West from Omaha 


| ACROSS THE CONTINENT, 


| ARE NOW FINISHED, AND THE 


| Whole Grand Line to the Pacific 
Will be Completed in 1870. 


The meaus provided for construction have proved 
ample, and there is no lack of funds for the most vigor- 
| ous prosecution of the enterprise. The Company’s 
FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS, payable, PRINCIPAL 
AND INTEREST IN GOLD, are now offered at 102. 
They pay 


Six Per Cent. in Gold, 


and have thirty years to run before maturing. Sub- 
scriptions will be received in New York, at the COM- 
PANY’S OFFICE, No. 20 Nassau street, and by JOHN J. 
CISCO & SON, Bankers, No. 59 Wall street, and by the 
Company's advertised Agents throughout the United 
States. 

A PAMPHLET AND MAP for 1868, showing the Pro- 
gress of the Work, Resources for Construction, and 
Value of Bonds, may be obtained at the Company's 
Offices, or of its advertised Agents, or will be sent free 
| on application. 


JOHN J. CISCO, 


Treasurer, New York. 





June 18th, 1868. 


RIVATE MEDICAL BOOKS—A NEW 

“§PECIAL LIST,” with 70 of the best works, sent 

on receipt of two red stamps, by FOWLER & WELLS, 
389 Broadway, N. Y. 








The Book of Wonders tells how to 
muke all kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet 
Articles, Cosmetics, Candies, Wines, Cordi:1-, Soaps, 
Dyes and hundreds of other articles in daily demand, 
Easily made and sold at large projits. Sent postpaid 
for 25 cents, by O. A. ROORBACH, Nv, 102 Nassau 
street, N. ¥. 


NEW YORK’S INNER LIFE 
UNVAILED! 


FRANK LESLID’s 
CHIMNEY CORNER. 


FRANK LESLIEF hos the gratification of an- 
nouncing to the public,’ hat in accordance with his 
determination to make THE CHIMNEY COR- 
NER the inost Attractive and Popular Tllastrated 
Family Paper in the wortd, he has arranged for 





| the exclusive publication, by the payment of a 
| Lanoze SUM THAN WAS EVER REFORE PAID TO AN 
| AMeRIcAN writen, of A NEW AND THRILL- 
| ING STORY OF NEW YORK, eéutitled, 


| Out of the Strects! 
| 


| from the pen of the 
| Writer and Dramatis, 


CHARLES CAYLER. 


distinguished Amerivan 


No Novel ever published in this country has 


erceeded this qveat Sensational Production in its 
Profound and Stirring Interest, its Startling vet 
Truthful Incidents, its Powerful 
Descriptions, or in its Graphic and Fascinating 
Stile, 

In this Remarkable is 
FOUNDED UPON ACTUAL Events, ond in which 
most of the Characters are drawn from Life, MR, 
GAYLER displays all thoze peculiar qualities and 
that thorough 


vicid and 


Narrative, which 





that earnestness of purpose ac 
that 
intimate knowledge of all the subtleties of Human 


Nature, and penetration into the various Imynilses, 


quaintance with all the Phases of City Life 


Passions and Motives which yooern the Human 
Heart-—and that atrong power in the elaborate 
development of Oharacter, which have made his 
| Writings and Dramatic Works so universally 


I “et 





popular. 


| Out of the Streets 


he takes us into every walk of life, and erhthits 
Society in anits Lights and Shades; the 
of Fashion; the Homes of the Poor; the Palace 
jand the Prison; the Belles of Society and the 
| Bankers of Wall street; the 
| Beggar; Vice and Virtue; 
land the Bank Defautter; 
suffering 


Volaries 


Millionaire and the 
the Man of Probity 
the beautiful, rirtuous, 
trusting, potent, 


woman, resisting 


Temptation in Us moat dazzling form, and the 


wicked, designing, crafty Adrenturess, tracking 
her Ruin and Despair, 
| us in this Truthful Panorama of Life! 


Out of the Streets 


will make the greatest sensation ever created in 
American Literature, and should be read at every 
Fireside in the Land! Its publication was com- 
menced in No. U4 of FRANK LESLIES 
CHIMNEY OORNER. It will be profusely 
Mlustrated, and, in addition, a Beautiful Picture 
willbe GIVEN AWAY with the Number contain- 
ing the First Chapters of the Story! 


rictim, to 


al pass hefure 


Send in your Subscriptions and Orders to 


FRANK LESLIE, 


9 
Gouraud’s Oriental Cream, or 
Magical Beautifier. 

F,NDORSED BY THE FASHIONABLE 
Wold, This is the most elegant preparation for 
the skin ever invented, and has excited the cupidity of 
anprincipled adventurers, who sre palming off upop 
the pubic various imit-tions un‘er different names. 
Beware of such, and particularly beware of Lotions for 
the skin containing Mineral Astringente, ntterly :uin- 
ous to the complexion, and by their reoe'lant action, 
injurious to heath. The chief of these are concocted 
by the counterfeiter of Burnett’s Oocoaine. The original 
ORIENTAL CREAM is prepareo and sold by Dr. Fetrx 
Govnavp (Inventor of the world-.enowned ITALIAN 
MEDICATED SOAP), 453 Broadway, N. Y.. $1.50 per 
bottl», Can be had in BOSTON of J. L. BATES, 129 
Wasbington st.; in PHILADELPHIA of T. W. EVANS, 

41 South 8th et., Wholesale and Retail. 
aan CAUTION.—See that the words “GOURAUD’S 
ORLENTAL CREAM, New York,” are blown on every 


bottle, and his fac simile, T. FELIX GOURADD, at tho 
end of every label. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


PLEASANT HOURS. 


PRICE 15 CENTS A NUMBER, OB $1 50 « YEAR. 
A Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 





This publication, composed of Original Stories by 
well-known writers, interspersed with Interesting 
Narratives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great varicty of 
Entertaining and Insiructive Miscellancous Reading, 
will constitute a new ieature in periodical literatura 
Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, each 
number will contain 'i'wo Large and Beautiful 
Engravings on Tinted Paper. 

As this work is stereotyped, al! (he back numbers can 
be had at any time. 

In the February No. was commenced an exciting 
continued story, 

CAPTAIN GERALD. 
ay All subscriptions to be sent to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N, Y. 





OFTICE OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS, 

Illustrated Newspaper— 

One copy one year, or 62 numbers...... . $400 

Ore copy six month», or 26 numbera...... - 200 

One copy for thirteen weeks,..... cocesecree LW 
Chimney Corner— 

One copy one year, or 62 namberr.......... 40 

One copy #ix months, or 26 numbers... 200 

One copy thirteen Weeks, .......+-+ecceeeees 1 ou 
Illustrirte Zeitang (Germon)— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers...... sees 400 

One copy six monther, or 26 vumbers........ 2 00 

One copy for thirteen Weeks. ....seecce cece 1 00 
Dastracton Americana (Spanish)—Paya- 

ble in yold or ils equivalent— 

One copy one year, or [2 numbers..........+ 12 00 

One copy #ix months, or 26 aumbeors....... - 60 

One copy three months, or 13 numbers... 8 00 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers...... ose. 260 

Oue copy six months, or 26 pumbers.... 1 25 
Lady’s Magazine— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 8 50 
Budget of Fun— 

Une copy one yeur, or 12 pumbers........... 160 
Pleasant Hours— — 

Oué copy one year, or 12 nombers......0+-.. 150 


CLUB TERMS. 


Illustrated Newspaper. —live copice one gear, 
in one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to 
person petting up club. 

Chimney Corner.—Pive copies one year, in one 
wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to por- 
son getting up club, 

Lady's Magazine.—Four copies one year, ip 
one wrapper, to on® address, $14, wih extra copy to 
person gettiny up club. 

fINustrirte Zeltung-—Ove copy ono year, $4 
Five copies, $15. 

Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Threoe co ie 
$6 50. Five copies, $10. And $2 for every additions 
subscription. Postmasters sending subscriptions of 
Ten will be entitled to receive Frank Lrstir’s Inurs- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, OF FRANK Lisiiz’s CHiumney Con- 
NER, for one year. 

Budget of Fan.—lour copies, £6, 
copy to person getting up club 

Pleasant Hours.—lour copies, $6, with extra 
copy w person getting up club. 

Oue copy Lady’s Magazine and rome 


with extra 


ted 
7 00 


NO WSPAper, ONE YOAr.... 6.6. cceeseeeeees 
One copy Chimney Corner and Lady’s 
MaGaZine, ODO YOAr,.....ceceeecceceecneee 700 
One copy lustrated Newspaper or Chim- 
ney Corner ani Pieasant Mours, 5 00 
One copy Itlustrated Newspaper orChim.- 
mney Corner ond Budget,............... 600 
One copy one year Iilustrated Newspaper, 
Chimney Corner, and Lady's Mag- 
azine, se eoeee eee 19 00 


UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATES ON THE ABOVE 
PUBLICATIONS 

On each copy of the Lapy'’s Magazine, four evnta; 

on each copy of the ILLoernaten Newsrarrn, Inve 

| TRACION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY Conner, ILUUsTnInTe 

Zerrcne, Buport or Fux, and Pirasant Hovns, two 

aud if prepaid quarterly in advance at the eub- 





cen's; 

scriber’s post-office, on the Lapy’s Macazmer, six 
cents per quarter; on the ILLusruaTeo Newsraren, 
ILUSTRACION AMERICANA, and ILivernmie ZEerTUNG 


five cents per quarier; on the Boporr or I'vux, Bors’ 
axp Grate’ WEEKLY, and Piessant Hovns, three couts 
per quarter, 

POSTAGE TO CANADA. 

The same rates as above; but»s the postave on Cam 
adian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Canadian subscr.bers will, therefure, in all caves, add 
the amount of postage to the amouut of subscription, 

Our pub ications are always stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. it is not necessary te give 
notice of discontinuance. 

In sendiug subscriptions, or corresponding, be core- 
ful to send Name and Address in full, 

Letters and pristed matter should be addressed to 


FRANK LESLIE, 








587 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Boa 4121, P. O., New York, 
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Patent Lead-Encased Block Tin | 
Pipe. 
SURE PROTECTION AGAINST the 


injurious effects of water impregnated with lead. 
A PERFECT WATER PIPE. It combines every desi- 
deratum, viz.: SAFETY to HEALTH, 
STRENGTH, DURABILITY, Facility 
of Bending, Soldering, and Making 
Joints. Cost by the foot less than 
Lead Pipe, and keeps the water al. 
ways pure and wholesome. To fur- 
nish cost, give size of bore and head 
or pressure of water, Send for Circu- 
lar to COLWELLS, SHAW & WIL- 
LARD MANUFACTURING CO., Foot of West 27th St., 
North River, New York. Also Manufacturers ot Lead 
Pipe, Sheet Lead, Tin Pipe, Sheet Tin, Solder, ete. 
Down Town Office, No, 105 Beekman S8t., cor. of Pearl, 



















Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 
SEWINC MACHINES 


Were awarded the highest /’rize, to wit, 
THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL 
AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867. 


The best Family Sewing Machine in the world. 
for an Ilustrated Circular. 


Send 


505 Broadway, New York, 


PRINCE & COS. 
AUTOMATIC ORGANS 
AND MELODEONS. 


Forty thousand arenow inuse 
BUFFALO,N.Y.. CHICAGO. ILL, 








| 
Pollak & Sony Manufact'rs | 
of Meerschauin Goods, Stores: 485 
Broadway, and 27 John St., middle 
of block, Jipes and Holders cut to 
order and repaired, All eoods war- 
ranted genuine. Send for wholesale 
or retail circular, Box 5,846. 





\ TANTED—AGENTS—$175 per month, 

to sell the NATIONAL FAMILY SEWING MA- 
CHINE. This machine is equal to the standard ma- 
chines in every respect, and is sold at the low price of 
$2v. Address NATIONAL SEWING MACHINE CO.,, 
Pittsburgh, Pa, | 


FURNITURE 


Or 


THE LATEST STYLES 


AT 


XY. BKRUTINA’S 
MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, 


No. 96 and 98 EAST HOUSTON ST., 


Between Bowery and Second Avenue, 


Campaign Sleeve Buttons. 
MITATION IVORY. PERFECT LIKE- 
nesses of GRANT AND COLFAX, in relief. 
Red, White, Blue, Black, and Brown. $1 pair. Sent 
free en receipt of price. Large discount to the trade. 
WM. M. WELLING, Patentee, 571 Broadway, New 


York City. 4 Agents Wanted. 

| Y SENDING 30 CENTS AND STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you will 

receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 

future husband or wite, with name and date of mar- 

riage. Address W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Fulton- 

ville, N. ¥ 


This is no Santee! 


TUCKER’S CELEBRATED 


PATENT SPRING BED. 


The only Spring Bed known combining the essen- 
tials of comfort, cleanliness, durability, and cheapness, 

Superior HKronzed Iron Bedsteads, Cribs, and Cradles 
of new and handsome patterns, For sale by the prin- 
cipal Furniture Dealers and = Manufacturers, 

Tucker Manufacturing Co., 128 William st., N. Y., 
117 and 119 Court at., Boston. 


 GALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
P TF A NWN © S& 


Warercoms auc Pactou 5 Weat 26th St., 
between sth & Yih Avenn 


AGENTS <ama=—m WANTED. 


Fountain Pen, very durable, non-corrosive; new; de- 
girable; runs smooth; writes three pages with onve 
dipping. Sells quick. $10 per day. Sample box, 12 


ao 


, NOS. ddd 


N.Y. 


pena, for 35 ceuts; or 12 boxes $2 postpaid. MOKSE 
FOUNTAIN rEN CUO., No, 415 Coestnuat street, Piila- 
de — Pa, 

‘ADY NEXT SATURDAY.—The Great 


E 
R Democratic Convention. 
at once for the forthcoming number of FRANK 
LESLIE’S BUDGET OF FUN. Ful of Nom- 
ination Hits ; the the 
Winning Horse, or Sam Democrat Pazzled; 
Old Democracy’s New Rig; the Old Angler 
and his New Fish; Love Me, Love My Nig- 
ger; Uncle Sam and his Two Pigs; besides 


Send your orders 


Momentous Question ; 





| 


| 





the true and comical Farce of Impeachment ; 


, 


Billy Seward answering the Chinese Dispatch 





[Jury 11, 1868. 








THE CORIOLANUS OF 


CoRIOLANUS CHASE— 
I have de 


— ASAT vs We 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 














THE CONVENTION, 


ne 


To thee particularly ane to all the Democrats 


Great hurt and mischictf 


Now my extremity 


Hath brought me to thy hearth, 


To be tull quit of those n 
Stiand I Sales thee here, 


AvuFIpius PENDLETON 


1y LDanishers, 


Come in: 
Let me commend thee first to those that shall 


Say yea to thy desires, 


A thousand welcomes! 
And more a friend than e’er an enemy. 


ALBRO & BROTHERS, 


WHOLESALE AND R 


KTAIL DEALERS IN 


COFFEE, TEA, SUGAR, AND FINE WINES. 


T HA 


8 


BEEN NEARLY TWENTY YE 


JARS SINCK WE COMMENCED OUR 


present business, and during that time we have strictly adhered to the principle of Retailing Ierfectly Sound 
Goods at the LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES FOR CASH, and have had the satisfaction of receiving an amount of 
patronage from the public that but few houses in our line of business can boast of. 

This tact bas confirmed our coinion, that to deal in none but SOUND GOODS—sell them at a small advance on 
COST PRICE—and never, under any circumstances, to sell a customer a damaged article, is the most satisfactory 
and euccessful way of doing business, 

Consequently we find it to our advantage to thoroughly examine all our invoices of TEAS and COFFEES when 
first received, and all that are pot pertectly sound are sent directly to the Auction Rooms, where thay are sold to 


some “ Tea Comp ny’ 
Our long experience in the business, and greatly 


* or other dealers in damaged 


oods, 
Secscaned facilities for obtaining goods DIRECTLY from the 


COUNTRIES where they are PRODUCED, enable us to offer GREATER INDUCEMENTS to CONSUMERS and 
DEALERS than we have ever been able to offer them on any previous occasion. 
OUR present stock of TEAS comprises some of the VERY FINEST that have been IMPORTED this SEASON, 
The following are the KETAIL PRICES of a tew of these TEAS, to which we invite particular attention: 


GOOD Quality 
FINE “ 


CHOICE “ 


LEST 


FINE Qualities 


CHOICE 


EX. CHOICE Quality 


BLACK LEAF CONCOU. 


A rich, dark-drawing TEA, much admired in England, 
and other parts of Europe, 84 cents per pound. 


ENCLISH BREAKFAST TEA. 
eee Guy - - 


FIN 
© HOIC E 


LXTRA CHOICE Quality 


A rough Leaf, but Fine Drawing TEA. 


ag We 
PLEASE. 


“ 


Y 


do 


“ 


“ 


OOLONC TEA. 


68 cents per pound, 
R0 “ “ “ 

92 
100 


OUNG HYSON TEA. 


80 cents and 92 cents per pound, 
100 “ 20 “ 


“ “ “ 


140 





- - 72 cents per pound, 
a0Ci< tl 
TT 


= « 


HYSON SKIN TEA. 





84, 92, and 100 cents per pound. 


MOHEE OOLONC TEA. 


A LIGHT DRAWING 


BLACK TEA, 


possessing a peculiar sweetness and delicacy of flavor, 
not found in any other Black Tea. 

CHOICE Quality . . 
BEST e 


120 cents per pound, 
e e 140 ty “ “ 


GREEN AND BLACK MIXED TEAS. 


GOOD amy - - 84 cents per pound. 
FINE - - wo « 

CHOICE * - ° ° 120 « « “ 
BEsT aa - . ° “™o0lC«w*CtC “ 


HYSON AND IMPERIAL TEAS. 


FINE Drawing 84, 92 and 100 ce 
CHOICE Quality 120 
EXTRA CHOICE (be at in Market) 148 


nts pe r pound 


“ “ “ 


UNCOLORED JAPAN TEA. 
FINE Quality 
CHOICE * 
BEST in Market 


v2 cents per pound, 
100 
120 


e e “ “ “ 


take pleasure in offering these TEAS, as they are all NEW, SWEET and FRAGRANT, and SURE to 
They are from 25 to 50 per cent, better in quality than TEAS usually sold at the above-named prices, 


Ola Jawa Cofice, JIE FINEST IN MARKET, 40 cents a Pound, 


ALL 


La 


KINDS 


Choice Old Cofifcoc, 


30 cents a Pound, 


Fine Family Coffec, ” cents s Pound, 


Good Coffee, | cents a Pound. 


PARTICULAR ATTENTION IS CALLED TO OUR STOCK OF 


Choice Old Wines and Brandies, and Old Bourbon Whiskies. 


OF REFINED 


SUGARS AT 


All country orders from clubs or individuals promptly attended to. 


THE REFINERS’ LOWEST PRICES. 


ALBRO & BROTHERS, 


156 BOWERY, 
of twenty-five feet long, aud three feet broad. | Fourth Door above Broome oo 


254 GRAND STREET, 
Cor, Chrystie St., N. Y. 


Imitation Ivory Goods! 


Great Improvements Made: Three New Patenis Received, 


MARTINGALE RINGS, $18 and $20 per single gross, 
SHEET BUTTONS, red, white, blue, $4 per gross. 
See as nae 
CH an per 100. 
Also a great variety of Ivory, Pearl, and Gilt Sleeve 
a eg to $150 per gross pair. 
WM. M. WELLING, 571 Broadway, New York. 


New Spring Goods 


FOR GENTLEMEN. 
ROMAN SCARFS AND TIES, 


HOSIERY AND CLOVES, 
AT POPULAR PRICES. 


UNION ADAMS, 


No. 637 Broadway. 








TRY THE PATENT LAUNDRY 
BLUEING-BAG. A perfectly pure 
Soluble Indigo Blue. Superior to 
ali others in economy and conveni- 
ence. Each Bag in a neat box. 

Price 10 and 20 cents, 

Sold by all Grocers, and by the 

PLYMOUTH COLOR CO., 
Nos. 106 and 108 Fulton street, New 
York. 


Rimmel’s New Perfume! 
PARIS AND LONDON. 


IHLANG-IHLANG, 
The Flower ot Flowers 
(Unona Odoratissima.) 

This charming Per- 
fume may now be had 
of #1 first-class Drug- 
gists. Special Repre- 
a«ntatives, EDWARD 
GREEY & CO., 34 
Vesey st., New York. 

















- CONSULAR SEAL 
CHAMPAGNE, 


As Imported for N, Y, Union Club, 
TOMES, MELVAIN & CO., No. 6 Maiden Lane, N. Y, 


TARRANT'S 


rZen APERIENT 


summer smile, But che victim of Nervous Debility is 
like a blighted branch in the sunshine. Let him re 
vitalize, tone and purity his system with TARRANT’S 
EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT, and within 
a week he will feel like anew man, Sold by all Drug- 
gists, 





SEL 


The Worla . 











| HEADQUARTERS 


FOR ALL KINDS OF 
Campaign Goods. 


‘END IN YOUR ORDERS AT ONCE. 
\) The ball is now farly in motion, and no better op- 
portunity has eves been offered for Agents to inake 

money. With years of experience, and the prestige of 
the past, we ae i all competitors. Fifty styles of 
Badges, Medals, and Pins now ready. Extraordinary 
inducements to Clubs and Agents, Twelve beautiful 
samples sent, postpaid, on receipt of $2. Call upon or 
address BEN. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher and Manu- 
facturer of Campaign Goods, 98 Spring street, New 
York, under Bt. St. , Nicholas Hotel. 


Manufactured at Hartford, Conn. Sold at 613 com. 
way, New York; 349 Washingt mn st., Boston, and elae 
where. _Repotation as “* The Best” ‘established. 








WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch, 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum, 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures Old Sores, 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the Skin, 

Price 50 cents; by mail 60 cents, All Druggists sell it, 
Weeks & Porren, Boston, Proprietors. 











One Forward and two Backward Arches, insuri 
great strength, well-balanced elasticity, evenness 
point, and smoothness of execution. Sold by all Sta- 
tioners. One gross in twelve contains a Scientific Gold 
Pen. One dozen Steel Pens (assorted points) and Pa- 
tent Ink-retaining Penholder mailed on receipt of 50 
cents. A. 8. BARNES & CO., 
Nos. 111 and 113 William street, N. Y. 


All Wanting Farms. ; 

Good Soil, Mild Climate, 44 miles south of Phila- 

delphia. Price only $25 per acre, Best of grain and grass 

land. Also fmproved Farms. Hundreds are settling. 

Information sent free. Address C, K. LANDIS, Pro- 
prietor, Vineland, N. J. 


WARD S 
CLOTH LINED 


PAPER COLLARS 


7m On On ee 
VO ALM ATI 041/414 


RETAIL, Corner of Union Square and Broadway ; 
also WHOLESALE and RETAIL, 347 Broadway, N. Y. 





$10 to $20 a Day Guaranteed. 


1 00D AGENTS WANTED to introduce our NEW 

NJ STAR SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE. Stitch 
alike on both sides, The only first-class, low-priced ma- 
chine in the market. Wr WILL consion Macuines to 
responsible parties, AND EMPLOY ENERGETIC AGENTS 
on ASaLARY. Full particulars end sample work fur- 
pished on application. Address W. G. WILSON & OO. 





Cleveland, O.; Boston, Mass., or t, Louis, Mo, 











